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| WONDERS OF A SINGLE DECADE. 
| THE occupation of Rome as the Capital 
|of United Italy—suppressing Papal political 
| power, while liberally sustaining the Pontiff 
in his proper religious sphere — completes 
{another of the great movements which will 
| render the last decade ever memorable in the 
history of the world. 

Distracted and degraded for long ages by 
| facetious divisions among its numerous states 
or principalities—discord fomented or aggra- 
vated chiefly by French and Austrian intrigue 
and ambition—Italy, like Ger1iany, is now at 
last placed in circumstances whereby united | 
energies may secure a greater share of political | 
| and social prosperity than either country has 
ever attained. | 

Revolutions the most unlooked-for, a dozen | 
years ago, have been accomplished in ways | 
that would have seemed utterly incredible ir | 
predicted before that time. In both cases— | 
German and Italian—the wonderful results | 
have been hastened by the conflicting external | 
ambitions which long profited by the intestine | 
troubles that distracted both nations. 
| Austria, recently so powerful in Italy and 
| Germany, and France, late arbiter of peace 
| and war through Europe, now both humiliated 
in somewhat similar degree, though in dif- 
| ferent ways—Hungary restored to its nation- 
| ality, co-equal with its former oppressor, in 
|the newly-organized Austro-Hungarian Em- 
pire—and, last but not least, the political 
|power of the Tapacy abolished by Italian 
| Catneticn, who yet render generous support | sus, corsa BURLEIGH, THE LADY PREACHER OF UNITY CHAPEL, ON CNB 
| to its religious character and dignity —such HUNDRED AND TWENTY-EIGHT STREET, NEAR FOURTH AVENUE, NEW 
| are the pictures presented on one side ; while, YORE.—SEE PAGE 359, 














‘“Tap” LINCOLN, YOUNGEST SON OF PRESIDENT LINCOLN, DECEASED 
JULY 15TH.—SEE PAGE 359, 
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Theodore Van Raden. Leander Waterbury. Henry B. Le Roy. Alexander Handy. Edward Smith, Bow. 


Russel Withers, M.D., Stroke. 
THE ATALANTA’S ‘CHAMPION SIX—THE, VICTOLS IN THE NEW YORK AND HARYARD LOAT-RACB, ON THE CONNECTICUT BIVER, JULY 197H.—FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY O’NEIL.—SEE PAVE 363, 
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on the other side, we behold the untr1rcaTion If, however, we should judge the tendency , we could have any reason for expecting. ‘The | tial mansion on Fifth Avenue, the Workin 
OF TWO GREAT, LONG-DISTRACTED PEOPLES, Of | of medical minds by an observation of their ruling powers cannot safely go too far ahead | women’s Home, not to mention many dears 


different races, Teutonic and Latin, Catholic actual doings, as we can see them recorded in 
and Protestant, whose energies will hereafter | the proceedings of their accredited Societies, 


of the general feeling, in any country ; and, what- 
| ever may be the aspirations of the governing 


These are practical adaptations of the renais- 
| sance style to the wants of present life—simple 
? 


be shown among the most powerful influences | both learned and social, we would be far from | classes in a land so long and strongly fettered by | yet ornate; adorned, yet not florid. 


swaying the destinies of the Old World. 
To these ‘signs of the times” may be | freedom of action. 
added the repeated triumphs of liberal opinion| On the contrary, we have come to the con- 
and policy in the British Government, signally | clusion that the medical profession of the day 
instanced by the abolition of the Irish Church- is composed of the most narrow-minded, big- 
and-State System —the revolution which ex- | oted, and illiberal set of men that have in 
cluded the Bourbons-and placed on the Span- | the last century disgraced the liberal profes- 
ish throne a son of the Italian King—and the | sions anywhere! Papal autocracy is not more 
gigantic stride quietly made by Russia in re-| imperative in its edicts, stringent in their 
volutionizing its ancient policy by abolishing | carrying out, or harsh and vindictive in the 
the serfage that hell twenty millions of its | punishment of their infringements, 
people in slavery ! There is no more flagrant evidence of its 
When it is considered that all these move- | intolerance than the recent action of the 
ments in European affairs were developed dur- | Medical Society of Washington—a Society 


ing the same years that witnessed Secession, | composed of the so-styled allopathic physi- | 


warfare, and the abolition of slavery in the | cians, one of whose members consulted with 
United States—that witnessed, also, the crea- an eminent physician of the same city, a man 
tion and destruction of a monarchy in Mexico, | of unquestioned education, moral standing, a 
and the reception of the Chinese and Japanese gentleman in manner, and an author of some 
myriads into the family of nations—saying no- | little repute—but he was a homeopathic. The 
thing here about many important movements | doctor was expelled from their number. For- 
among other peoples through the world—well | tunately, both Vice-President Colfax, the pa- 
may the last decade be styled the most extra- | tient in the case, the homeopathic and the 
ordinary period in the annals of mankind! _| allopathic physicians, all still survive. 
—= | The same Society also expelled another phy- 
FRANK LESLIE'S | sician for consulting with a negro allopathic 
physician, as alleged, for the reason of his 








ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPE R, color—forgetting how many of the earliest great | 


537 PEARL STREET, NEW YORK. physicians were not a little colored—being 


FRANK LESLIE, EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR, | Ar@bian—and not a few of a swarthier type 
eens _| from Northern Africa. However, politics made 
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oe _ ; In our Board of Police Surgeons there is 
TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS. now an eminent homeopathic practitioner, Dr. 


One copy one year, or 52 numbers - : $4.00 ‘reli . sat . r sy 
One copy six months, or 96 numbers. Hee Freligh. As a necessity, there is much pro 
One copy for thirteen weeks - - - 1.00 fessional intereommunication among the mem- 


CLUB TERMS. 


Five copies one year, in one wrapper, to one ad- 
dress, $20, with extra copy to person getting up club. 


NOTICE. 


city to censure, and i* that did not suffice, to 
expel, the allopathic me: »bers of the Board for 


: ee in oabeiiaia’ ae 
To ouR subscribers in Texas: Owing to the disor- > onan ian of ~— a Sai A = a & f 
dered condition of Postal affairs throughout the State, ames wes suspended by the Academy © 
we cannot hold ourselves responsible for money for- | Medicine, for performing obstetrical opera- 
warded us, unless sent by means of Post-Office Order, | tions in the case of a patient attended upon 
Draft, or Express. It is unsafe to register letters. | by a homeopathic physician ; but it is not so 
This notice only applies to Texas, 
7 caused this action has been followed up by 
NOTICE. a persistent attempt to undermine his well- 
With the next number will be given an illustra | earned _ — conse ve to — 
ted SUPPLEMENT, containing further chapters of | regret the upright position he - manfa y 
he Continuation to DICKENS'S novel, ** The Mys- ee, BVO ee Get Bs ching 
= ~ - : on ’ “vs” | system of punishment has not yet been suc- 
tery of Edwin Drood. cessful ! 
In a late number was commenced a most} But the public have a further interest than 
powerful and brilliant story of modern society, | this in the matter. This intolerance of the 
entitled “Mavup Monan; or, Was HE Wortu | profession is something personal to each 


THE WINNING ?” by ANNIE Tomas (Mrs. Pender | @nd all of us. In case of sickness, we 


| . 
Cudlip), known, wherever English literature is | want, and have a — to —— the a 
valued, for her remarkable novels—‘ Dennis | talents, and every talent, in the community. 


‘ ., ’ > 9 
Donne,” “Called to Account,” ** False Colors,’ go to see the dying or dangerously ill patient 
“ Playing for High Stakes,” etc. 











and other literature, Frank LEsSLIz’s ILuus- | is the trouble?” is the question in most dan- 
TRATED NEWSPAPER as it was the jirst is | gerous cases. 

the principal purveyor of Pictortat. News on| Where is the humanity or the delicate con- 
this Continent, Its unapproached facilities en- | Science of @ man who will refuse to bring the 
able it to represent the events of the day relief within his power to one suffering—per- 
, haps life to the dying—only because a doctor 
promply on thelr ccourrence, and whether they of different therapeutics is in attendance? Such 
fall under the eyes of its American or European a man Mr. Bergh would deem unworthy of 
art-reporters. Depending upon its own resources, | membership of his Society for the Prevention 
and considering American news the paramount | of Cruelty to Animals! If the homeopathic 
business of an American journal, it is in the | doctor is really so ignorant, there is the more 
habit of relegating the illustrations of foreign | call for your learning ! If he is such a quack, 
events almost exclusively to a single page, where there is an immediate opportunity to show the 


‘ .,. | community the difference you claim. 
may always be found an interesting group of pic The practical duty of the community is to 


torial quotations. The body of the Newerarsr consider the ethical fetters of their medical 
is fled with original pictures of contemporary | attendants. If they find that their ordinary 
occurrences. In this specialty FRANK LESLIE’S | doctors are trammeled by any ‘‘ring,” whether 
ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER has no competitor. | Academies of Medicine or County Medical So- 
cieties, let them avoid them. Make it inex- 
pedient for young doctors to join any of their 
MEDICAL BIGOTRY. Trades’ Unions. Let a high education, tem- 
Tux intolerance which formerly exercised a | perance, virtue, and a gentlemanly, Christian 
reign over the minds of men generally; the | spirit and character, be more considered than 
spirit of caste and exclusiveness ; the active | membership of Schools or Societies. Make 
principle of the Trades’ Union of the mechanic | the public medical appointments of our Hos- 
classes of the laboring and ignorant portion of | pitals, Fire and Police Boards the prize for 
the inhabitants of provincial England more |‘talent, and open to the best men, and then 
particularly, but still having its modified | the doctors will see that bickerings and de- 
counterpart in this more enlightened land of | traction are less important than knowledge 
liberty —this relic of medieval ignorance and | and virtue. Intolerance will die a natural 
barbarity has now its most characteristic mani- | death, and the isms of medicine will find their 
festations in the medical profession of this | true place—merited oblivion or deserved fame. 
country. The community will not then, as now, be the 
The study of medicine is charged by many | sufferers, but will reap the reward of the laud- 
as conducing to latitudinarianism ; the habit | able emulation of the individual members of 
of dissection, of looking at things just as they | a once-divided profession made strong by this 
exist, the study ot cause and effect, the desire | compulsory coalescence. 
to probe matters to their bottoms—these char- 
acteristics of the votaries of the healing art ° 
ose stagiianll 40 sender them, af chen, fade | CIVILIZATION IN THE PACIFIC 
pendent, in a great degree, of public opinion, REGIONS. ; 
with their own ideas of right and wrong, dis-| Tue spirit manifested by the Japanese is 
trustful of accredited views, and even skeptics | one of the pleasantest features of our foreign 
in those matters of faith deemed all-important | relations. Considering the prejudices that so 
as essential to a final salvation. This opinion | long excluded them from international inter- 
has been so generally promulgated, that great | course—prejudices yet largely cherished by 


exertions have been deemed necessary to cor- | the popular masses—the action of the Govern- 
rect it, ment and upper classes is quite as liberal as 

















bers of the Board, and it has been seriously 
mooted among the medical Societies of this | 


well known that the malignant spirit which | 


As it is now, the bigoted allopathic refuses to | 


of a homeopathic—not, perhaps, to advise 
Besides its selection of the choicest fiction | treatment, but to diagnose the case. ‘ What | 


| of the Japanese millions would render it dan- 

gerous to make great innovations too suddenly. 

Hence the cautious course of the Japanese rul- 

ing classes. They are ‘‘ making haste slowly,” 
| but surely. They are not endangering all by 
aiming too quickly at too much. They are 
| cautious about innovations that might arouse 
| fanaticism, but are industrious in studying 
| and introducing improvements that will secure 
| popular favor, and enkindle desires for greater 
} advancement. Several prominent officials, and 
| many of the literary and otherwise intelligent 
| Japanese, are now traveling and studying in 
| the United States and in Europe, for the pur- 
pose of bringing home the varied knowledge 
that may quicken the progress of improve- 
ment in their native land. 

Our country is particularly favored by those 
enlightened Japanese. Our political, social 
and industrial condition is being studied and 
admired in a remarkable manner. Our mone- 
tary system is already adopted as the model 
in financial affairs ; and the National Mint, 
recently established at Osaka (of which some 
illustrations appeared lately in these pages), 
| gives the highest practical evidence on one of 

the most important points in material pro- 
gress. Our armaments by land and sea are 
| being copied with sagacity and industry. Our 


educational system is also finding practical | 


proofs of Japanese appreciation, in the large 
and growing demands for school-books and 
maps, and also for works of scientific char- 
acter, and of polite literature. Our history 
and condition excite such attention, that one 
of our fellow-citizens (Mr. Lanman, known 
through several publications, on various sub- 
jects) has been employed by the Japanese 
| Government to prepare some volumes con- 
cerning the progress and condition of the 
United States, with the view of having them 
translated for diffusion, as auxiliaries in 
| arousing their people to emulate American 
example. 

Without dwelling on minutim in these mat- 
ters, we may refer now to the most decisive 
practical movement for bringing modern im- 
provements more closely home to the daily life 


| of the Japanese masses. The selection of the | 


| Hon. Horace Capron as Commissioner for in- 

vestigating and exhibiting the physical re- 
| sources of the Japanese Empire, is one of the 
| grandest features of the picture we are exam- 
|ining. The agricultural, mineralogical, and 
| other natural characteristics of the land are to 
| be studied and portrayed in such fullness as 
| may arouse emulation among the masses, by 
appealing to their own interests in the good 
| work of improvement. Mr. Capron is known 
as the recent Chief of our American Agricul- 
tural Department, which position and his gen- 
eral reputation commended him to the Ja- 
panese authorities as a proper man for the 
important trust they have now confided to 
him. His salary is fixed at $20,000 a year— 
fourfold what our Government gave him—and 
he is authorized to employ such assistants as 
may enable him to fulfill his important duties 
by presenting a statement of Japanese re- 
sources that will be interesting to the world 
generally, as well as particularly pleasant and 
profitable to the people of an Empire which 
must ever be most closely connected with us 
in the development of civilization through the 
vast regions of the Pacific world. 

The example of the Japanese Government 
will doubtless have good effect particularly in 
stimulating the progress of improvement in 
the Chinese Empire, where the cause of civili- 
zation is rather in an unsettled state. 








MR. KELLUM’S ARCHITECTURAL 
LIFE-WORK. 

Tue recent death of Mr. Kellum, our native 
architect, who has done so much to adorn this 
city, deserves more than a passing notice from 
the community for whose best interests he was 
so alive, and from those especially who, like 
Frank Lestrz’s IntustRaATED NEWSPAPER, are 
striving, in their way, to elevate the esthetic 
status of this new land. 

The debt we owe to Mr. Kellum one can best 
observe and deeply feel, as he goes about the 
city and views the structures erected under his 
benign influence, and compares them with 
their neighbors. Mr. Kellum was the confi- 
dential architect of Mr. Alexander T. Stewart, 
trusted by him most implicitly, with that gen- 
erous faith in man which is a part of the lat- 
ter’s nature. Not a little of Mr. Stewart’s 
success is owing to this characteristic. First 
he satisfies himself of the ability and honesty 
of the man, and then most unreservedly trusts 
to him the especial work for which he was en- 
gaged, thereby leaving his genius uncramped 
and insuring the best of his abilities. 

Now let us look at Kellum’s life-work. Is 
not the city indebted to the architect of Ball 
&-Black’s building, the Mutual Life Insurance 
edifice, the two stores of Stewart, his pala- 





‘ 


| recognizing any such liberality of thought and | sectarian and unsocial influences, the condition | If we would make a comparative view of his 


| work, contrast these and other buildings with 

those erected for the largest landholder in this 
| city. See how Fifth Avenue is deformed by 
structures erected by his direction. Contrast 
a block of cheap houses now building on the 
corner of Thirty-third Street. Do they not 
tell that the owner said to himself, “'There are 
many snobby people who want to live on the 
Avener,” and will pay well for any kind of a 
house? He had no desire to beautify the city 
| of his birth. He never increased the value of 
a locality by any liberal, beautifying improve. 
ments. No. He only bought land in pros. 
pectively desirable situations ; held it indefi- 
nitely, till men of taste and spirit had 
quadrupled its value by their munificent 
expenditure ; and not till then did he com. 
| mence to dig cellars, and build up the meanest, 
shabbiest, cheapest structure that any tenant 
would pay for. There was no money wasted 
(in architectural display, in stone carving, in 
| teaching the world «esthetics. The architect 
was a superfluity. All that was wanted was q 
| plain mason, and the orders to him were to 
| erect four walls, with so many holes for win- 
| dows. Every brick was to have its rental, 
| every dollar its income! Surely, in contrast 
| with this disgusting parsimony, it may be said 
‘of Stewart that, through Mr. Kellum, 





“Nihil telegit quod non ornavit.” 


More than this, Mr. Kellum was a native 
| American. We speak of this in no political 
sense, but for its actual importance in making 
| him what he was. Not a man imbued with 
European associations, with medieval ideas, 
| with obsolete and impracticable notions formed 
| from past wants, and limited by the capabili- 
| ties of stone and wood, but with a mind which, 
| forgetting past littlenesses and narrow aims, 
| saw only the necessities of the present world 
| and the boundless and immeasurable future of 
| the Nineteenth Century in a new and undevel- 
| oped land, with railroads and steam and the 
| telegraph to develop, and iron and galvanism 
| and machinery as practical appliances and ad- 
|juncts to assist in working out the problem of 
| civilization. 
| The advent of Mr. Kellum may thus be con- 
sidered to have marked an era in American 
| architecture, where a long purse and an ele- 
vated aim were ably assisted by a practical, 
| far-seeing, judicious administrator. Mr. Stew- 
| art has indeed lost much in tho death of his 
able architect, yet New York has lost more. 
Man, however, is but an ephemera, and as the 
transitory insect’s life scarce suffices to leave 
behind it the germ for the continuance of its 
| species, so the three-score years of Mr. Kellum 
may not be said to be incomplete, when his 
| labors have marked the city by his beauties, 
and left persistent example and a constant les- 
| son to those who must come after. 








| SANITARY DIPLOMACY. 


Commorton and bloodshed so generally char- 
| acterize the news from South-American States, 
| that anything ‘bearing healing on its wings” 
| is peculiarly acceptable from those regions. 

| Ecuador seems destined to add to the 
Materia Medica‘a specific not less remarkable 
in its way than the bark for which Peru is 
famous. Its Government has deemed the 
matter sufficiently important to be made the 
subject of diplomatic intercourse with various 
nations, including our own. 

The specimens of the Cundurango plant sent 
to our Government, with directions for its use, 
have excited much interest among people suf- 
fering under cancerous diseases, and among 
others who have witnessed the effects on af- 
flicted friends and neighbors. Cases that had 
defied the power of ordinary medicine have 
been relieved, with extraordinary success, if we 
may credit concurrent testimony from various 
| sources. 

Decidedly cautious in our readings and be- 
liefs about ‘‘astonishing medicines” and 
‘‘miraculous cures,” we yet find it difficult to 
resist the evidence in this instance. One of 
the most remarkable cases is that mentioned 
in a public statement by Vice-President Colfax, 
whose testimony carries more weight than 
hundreds of quack certificates. A brief and 
moderate use of this new curative agency has 
relieved one of the ladies in his family, on 
whom all the usual medical appliances proved 
powerless, This result induced the Vice-Presi- 
dent to publish the information, for the ben- 
efit of the community, That and several other 
similar accounts indicate that the Cundurango 
is worthy of immediate attention from the 
medical faculty, and will doubtless cause ener- 
getic efforts on the part of speculators familiar 
| with the mode and profit of preparing remedies 
for many of the evils that flesh is heir to— 
especially as it seems probable that an anti- 
cancerous medicine will prove usoful in several 
other diseases, 

It is a novel feature in diplomatic inter- 
course, this dissemination of medical remedies ; 
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it is certainly more 
ee than my of the matters on which in- 
ternational formalities are often bestowed. 
Ecuador will be gratefully remembered for its 
efforts in this mode of illustrating the Jeffer- 
gonian anti-war speech, about the true function 
of governments in preserving rather than de- 


stroying human life. 





Tue following speculations as regards the 
policy of M. Thiers and the probable personnel 
of the new Government of France are those of 
a close observer, and seem likely to be realized, 
They are, that M. Thiers will, on the conclusion 


of the recess, that is, in the first week of | 


October, invite the Assembly to re-enter Paris ; 
will retain MM. Jules Favre, Jules Simon, and 
Picard, who were to have been superseded, 
put are greatly strengthened by the elections ; 
will abandon all effort to coerce the Italian 
yovernment ; and, after M. Gambetta has or- 
ganized the Left, will admit him into the 
Ministry, of which the new member will be the 
soul. The crypto-monarchical papers are very 
angry at all this, and try to run down Gambetta 
as an ultra, but without much effect. He is 


really a convinced Republican, determined on 





four points—to maintain an elected Executive, | 


to educate the whole people, to reorganize the 
Army, and to put an end to the ostracisms so 
common in French history. All men who ac- 
cept the Republic in fact—and more especially 
Legitimists—are to be considered fit for em- 
ployment. His experience as Dictator seems to 
have acquainted M, Gambetta with one fact of 
importance to French rulers. ‘‘The descend- 
ants of the Crusaders” break every command- 
ment except one. They don’t steal. 


has 


ALEXANDRE Dumas, no longer ‘*Jr.,” 


just published a pamphlet ‘‘On the Affairs of | 


the Day,” which is as severe as just. He says: 

“We are constrained to confess, that for these last 
ten, or twenty, or forty, perhaps, seventy years, we 
Frenchmen have lived wholly on lies ; on words de- 
void of any meaning ; on appearances, fallacies, chim- 
eras, phantasms, and spectral nothings! The proof 
of it is, that no institution of ours could stand ; even 
the best planned, the most universally accepted, the 
most solid, the most solemnly accepted and religiously 
consecrated by our will and pleasure, have been 
thrown and trodden down by ourselves. Freedom ! 
What a phantom! Called out and proclaimed in 1789, 
stifled in 1804. War! We waged war gloriously and 
foolishly for twenty years, after which time we lost 
the day. The Charter! A lie, invented by the wit of 
a king, violated by the idiotcy of another, torn in 
shreds by the revolt of the Parisians. The newer 
Empire! <A new lie, bigger than any other; pro- 
mising peace, giving war ; and ending in bankruptcy, 
shame, and the deepest disaster. We are tired with 
lies... give us truth!” 


Ovr workmen complain. Let them read this 


from the last number of the London Spectator : 


conducive to human | with the same genial spirit beaming from his 


features. The assassination of that beloved pa- 
rent was a terrible shock to the poor boy; he 
never afterward regained the same elasticity of 
spirit, and the shadow of his father’s doom clung 
to him through all his after life. When Mrs. Lin- 
coln left Washington and settled in this city, her 
sons Robert and ‘“‘ Tad” accompanied her. The 
former engaged in the legal profession, and 
“Tad” prosecuted his studies at the North- 
western University. In the Summer of 1869 
Mrs. Lincoln went on a European tour, accom- 


to show symptoms of disease. Together they 
traveled over the better part of the Old World, 
and only a few months ago returned to this 
city. Since their return Mrs. Lincoln and 
Pad” have occupied rooms at the Clifton 
House, where the boy now lies dead. The dis- 
ease which carried off young Lincoln is known 
to medical science as dropsy of the chest. 











MRS. CELIA BURLEIGH. 


THE announcement that Mrs. Celia Burleigh 
had entered the pulpit, and would preach July 
23d, at the Unitarian Church, in One Hundred 
and Twenty-eighth Street, near Fourth Avenue, 
drew together about one hundred persons, Her 
inaugural sermon was on “The Ministry of 
Sin "—Rev. W. T. Clark, the pastor, assisting at 
the regular services. The new preacher is tall, 
and with a quiet dignity of demeaner, clear 
and even in her reading. No text was an- 
nounced other than the following: ‘* Choose 
ye this day whom ye will serve, said the 
prophet.” Mrs. Burleigh’s address was a prac- 
tical lecture on the vices of modern society. 


protest against the infidelity of the age—an 
age that to my thinking shows more infidels to 
Adam than, directly by profession, infidels to 
God. I call upon society to remove the ban 
from its erring men and women; to make 
reformation possib!*, and stay a waste of man- 
heod and womanhood that it can ill afford. 
Sin is the sharp discipline of undeveloped souls. 
Nothing but a fall reveals to us the power of 
temptation and sows the seeds of charity in the 
heart. No sin has power to damn, unless the 
verdict of society is subscribed to by the indi- 
vidual sinner.” 

Mrs. Burleigh is the wife of the late William 
H. Burleigh, long known as a poet and journal- 
ist, and has herself for a considerable period 
done credit by her eloquence and talent to the 
cause of female emancipation. 








OUR PARK ADORNMENTS.. 


Miss StepBins’s ‘* Columbus” is a statue of 
considerable originality in the pose and treat- 
ment, while in conscientious care, finish and 
detail it leaves nothing to be desired. We are 
always glad to be able to compliment a lady art- 
ist, and in this case a very high commendation 





is undoubtedly due. The selection of subject is 
one of obvious propriety, too, and Central Park, 
| which is to contain the treasure, will be a 
| noble garden for the great Discoverer to .sside 
in. Miss Stebbins, as our readers know, has 


“The children in English brickfields, the most | prosecuted her studies in the native land of 


oppressed caste among English serfs, are likely to be 
protected this Session. Mr. Mundella’s Bill placing 


them under the protection of the Factory Act and | years in Rome. 


forbidding girls under sixteen from being engaged 
in the work has passed a second reading, and on 
Tuesday, Lord Shaftesbury carried an address pray- 
ing for the same measures. In a speech in his best 
style, in which gritty facts are smelted by a fire of 
genuine indignation, he showed that 30,000 children 
were employed from 14 to 16 hours a day in horrible 
labor, working up to their waists in wet mud, carry- 
ing lumps of clay on their heads heavy enough for 
hodmen—a giri of 13, for instance, carries fifty pounds 
—and frequently walking 14 miles a day to and from 
work. Both sexes are huddled together in the works, 
there is no rest or recreation, there is a tradition of 
lewdness in the trade, and scenes occur constantly 
such as Lord Shaftesbury declined to describe and we 
cannot venture to quote.” : 


THE Registrar-General of Victoria, Australia, 


has adopted a novel expedient to make the | 


recent taking of the Colonial Census a thorough 
Buccess ; and that is, the offering of a reward 
of $2.50 to every householder who can show 
that his household has been overlooked by the 
enumerator. If this expedient were adopted 
by those who complain of the imperfection 
of the recent census in New York and Phila- 
delphia, we do not doubt the highest ambition 
of numerical grandeur of both would be amply 
gratified. New York would certainly touch 
two millions—or more! 











THOMAS LINCOLN. 
Or “Tad” Lincoln, who died July 15th, in 
Chicago, the Post of that city says: 


Thomas Lincoln, better known by the familiar 
Ssoubriquet of **Tad,” bestowed upon him by the 
genial President, was born in the capital of this 
State in 1853, being at the time of his death, at 
eight o'clock this morning, eighteen years old. 
After the death of his elder brother, William, 
he became the pet of the house, and was almost 
inseparable from the company of his distin- 
guished father, who delighted in the juvenile 
pranks and amusing prattle of the boy. 

Soon after President Lincoln was inaugu- 
rated, in 1861, the family removed from Spring- 
field to the capital of the United States. Mr. 
Lincoln always devoted his leisure hours— 
which through all his exciting Presidency were 
hot many—to the instruction of his children. 
Robert was then nearly grown to man’s estate, 
and was, consequently, more removed from the 
paternal anxiety, but “Tad” was, in a measure, 
the special pupil of the best-natured President 
that ever occupied the White House, He inher- 
ited much of his lamented father’s character. He 

the same predisposition to melancholy, yet 


Columbus, Italy, and has enjoyed the friend- 
ship of Miss Cushman the tragedian for many 
The plaster cast is now in the 
| hands of Marshall O. Roberts, for preparation 
| for the ultimate destination in our Park. 
THE IRVING BUST. 

This finely-modeled portrait has just been 
| presented, by Hon. Demas Barnes, to Prospect 
Park, in Brooklyn. It is the work of J. Wilson 
McDonald, and in its finish and correctness 
does him much credit. It heralds, we hope, a 
more sensible feeling on the part of those who 
decorate our public gardens with the effigies of 
the great than has formerly distinguished their 
actions. It is a tribute to a man of genius of 
our own nationality. Too often, in selecting 
the subjects for a similar distinction, have we 
gone to England, to Germany, or where not, as 
if American soil had never produced a genius 
of sufficient calibre to be worthy the honor. 
The flower of our park-decoration has hereto- 
fore been exotic; let us hereafter set out, in 
the unfading perfectness of marble and metal, 
the noble growths of American ground. 











THOMAS’S GARDEN CONCERTS. 


We are happy to learn that the enterprising 
proprietors of the Central Park Garden are supposed 
to have a. unprecedented financial success, and that 
$40,000 is the figure estimated for the season’s profits. 

We are gratitied for more reasons than we shall 
enumerate ; but some, as being connected with the 
public good, it may be well to allude to, 

It shows a “democratic gain’ of the right charac- 
ter, when the people of the various Classes of society 
will meet together in a semi-social way, and unite not 
only in enjoying, but in supporting, an attempt to 
furnish refined, elevating men.al and moral amuse- 
ment of a superior anew: 4 

The constantly-increasing audiences which nightly 
fill the music-hull and the spacious garden attached, 
evince th.s. 

The ciarges once made agiinst these entertain- 
ments, that they were mere lager-bier saloon concerts 
on a larger scale—that they were only apologies for 
guzzling and dissipation—rendezvous for the loose, 
or flirting opportunities for the foolish, a single ocu- 
lar observation will disprove, We confess to being 
greatly astonished at the character and occupa- 
tion of the crowded house that we met there a few 
evenings since, It was composed of the élite of New 
York society, who seemed deeply penetrated with the 
esthetic value of the opportunity offered by this 
musical occasion. 

The gradual diminution in the grosser gustatory 
delectations of the place is not an unwelcome sign 
tous. We believe that all sensualities should be as 
much as possible hidden from the public gaze. With 
what justice can we despise the newsboy munching 
his peanuts in the Bowery pit, or the country girl 
sucking candy and eating apples and oranges in the 
family circle, when, chancing to be somewhat richer, 
we eat ice-cream or sip Ja vewve Clicquot in our turn? 
Indeed, smoking Havanas—except on the back 
piazza—cannot be excused, if licensed. 

In short, the highest musical culture is met by the 
approbation of the most refined society of the land. 
If there chance to be a temporary falling off from the 
attendance of some, in consequence of their absence 
at the watering-places, their vacant seats are more 





juoting Mrs. Browning, she said: *‘ I enter my | 
Quoting bi ~ ; y | Lorne, the Princess Louise, and Prince Arthur were 














than fi'led up by the rush of strangeis from all parts 
of the land, who have learnt that ‘‘homas’s Concerts 
are a New York feature that they cannot fail to visit. 

In view of this great attendance of people of all 
parts of the country, of all nationalities, of all tastes 
and all degrees of musical culture, may we be 


er- 
mitted to suggest that a somewhat more Senmepatitan | 


taste enter into the programmes? Variety is the best 
of spice, and toujours perdriz will clog the best appe- 
tite. Is the leader unacquainted with any other music 
besides German? Has he heard of Balfe and Wallace? 
Would it be too great a deference to the country from 
whence he gets so good a support to, once in a season, 
play something American—even if inferior to Beet- 
hoven? Fry or Lristow would be acceptable, simply 


panied by her youngest son, who then began | Decause “home-spun ;” and a properly erchentreied 


‘Hail Columbia” as seducing to a native ear as the 
‘* Watch on the Rhine” to a Teuton. Berlioz and 
Felicien, David and Liszt, and some Russian and Span- 
ish composers, a8 well as @ little more Italian melodic 
harmonies, would give piquancy to the somewhat 
more ponderous compositions of the “ fader-land.”’ 

We add this latter paragraph simply to prove our 
critical capacity, and as emphasis to what goes before : 
for what competent critic was ever known to be con- 
tent only to praise ? 





PICTORIAL SPIRIT OF THE EUROPEAN 
ILLUSTRATED PRESS. 
London.—Ball in Honor of Sir Walter 
Scott. 

The Waverl2y ball, at which England’s loftiest and 
noblest disported in fantastic guise in honor to Scot- 
land’s highest genius, took place on Thursday, the 
6th ult., at Will's’s Rooms, and went off with com- 
plete success. We shall leave our readers to exercise 
their ingenuity in discovering the characters deline- 
ated, though, if we may be allowed to guess, we 
should say that Edward Waverley and the ill-fated 
Bride of Lammermoor, Henry Ashton and the lus- 
trous-eyed daughter of Isaac of York, Lord Leicester 


and the fair-haired Rowena, are all to be found here. | 


Princess of Wales, Prince and 
Teck, the Marquis of 


The Prince and 
Princess Christian, Prince 


present, and danced in-character costumes as ‘‘ The 
Lord of the Isles,”’ “* Die Vernon,” “* Waverley,” ‘‘ Ivan- 
hoe,” ‘*Flora Maclvor,” “Madge Wildfire,” ‘‘ Amy 
Robsart,’’ “* Rothsay,’’ etc. The Princess of Wales 
and Princess Louise both appeared in the character 
of ‘‘Mary Stuart.’? About two thousand dollars were 
realized toward the Scott monument to be erected in 
London. 
‘The Late French Vote. 


We publish among our small cuts a sketch showing 
an episode of the late vote in Paris, Each touter 
wore on a band around his cap the name of the Com- 
mittee or League for which he distributed. As some 
of these pretended guides were false friends, wearing 
deceptive badges, the anxiety among the voters was 
excruciating. The election of July 2d, we need not 
remind our readers, completely falsified the hopes of 
Monarchical reactionaries. 

Games at the Wimbledon Rifle Meeting. 

The twelfth annual meeting of volunteers in Wim- 
bledon Common, England, for competition in shoot- 
ing, under the direction of the National Rifle Associ- 
ation, commenced early in July. The exercises and 
diversions proceeded as usual, marred by heavy 
storms of rain. Our illustration represents one of 
the relaxations of the camp—a specimen of the old- 
fashioned sword dance, executed by a member of the 
London Scottish, before his admiring comrades, : 

Paris.—The Grand Military Review. 

The great review of French troops was held at 
Longchamps on Thursday, June 29th. This review, it 
will be remembered, had been deferred from time to 
time, and all kinds of reasons were given for the de- 
lay. Rainy weather, Prussian jealousy at the assem- 
blage of so many troops, the impolicy of choosing the 
anniversary of the Battle of Waterloo, fears that the 
troops would cry “ Vive’? to somebody who was 
objectionable to the Assembly—all these ideas were 
mooted, At length, however, the review took place, 
and everything passed off satisfactorily. There were 
80,000 men under arms, who presented, both horse, 
foot, and artillery, a most creditable appearance. 
The weather was splendid, and the troops kept their 
political sentiments locked in their breasts. The 
march past is depicted in our picture. 
three hours and a half, beginning at two o'clock, 
when M. Thiers arrived, and ending at half-past five. 
Marshal McMahon then galloped forward to the in- 
closure and received M. Thiers’s congratulations. 

Leaving for the Diamond Fields. 

A long and weary stretch of travel intervenes be- 
tween Table Bay and the Vaal River, but when the 
gem-hunters reach the latter locality, they will find, 
to judge from the advertising columns of the news- 
papers, all the appliances of civilization, Numbers 
of brokers, ready to purchase or make advances on 
their diamonds (in the latter case, says one gentleman, 
at an infinitesimal fee); hotels, with the best slate 


billiard-tables ; several medical men, in case of ill- | 


hess, who attend, patriarch-like, in their tents, from 
three to five daily ; and, lastly, a place of entertain- 
ment called Cremorne Gardens, where there are fish- 
ing, shooting, boating and quoits, and a regatta on 
the Queen’s Birthday. Then is not this paragraph of 
itself enough to tempt any enterprising young person 
to start for South Africa? ‘Mrs. Van der Vreede 
was standing by her husband’s claim at Du Toit’s 
Pan, on Tuesday last, when she observed something 
glittering on one side, and told the native to pick it 
out. He did so, and it turned out to be a magnificent 
straw-colored gem of seventy-nine carats, perfect in 
shape, and without blemish.’’ Elsewhere we read: 
“A young lady sorting near us, got an eight-and-a- 
quarter carat.’? So that the Vaal would appear to be 
the paradise of feminine diggers. 


The French Loan—Keeping Places. 

Ascene sketched during the excitement caused by 
the subscription to the great French loan in Paris, in- 
duces several interesting reflections. What a won- 
derful nation this must be, which, after twelve months 
of foreign and civil warfare, and of unparalleled waste 
and destruction, can still find heaps of gold and silver 
to pour into the coffers of its Government! The 
French are a nation of individual economists, and 
even in adverse times contrive to have something 
laid by in the stocking. If Turgot or Calonne, when 
at their wits’ end for money during the troublous 
reign of Louis XIV., had realized this pleasant finan- 
cial truth—for doubtless hoards existed in their day— 
the groat Revolution might have been indefinitely 
postponed ! 

The Imprisoned Communists at Brest. 

The insurgent prisoners were sent to Brest by order 
of President Thiers, and the finest military port of 
France became, as it were, a prison. Convoy after 
convoy arrived at the railway station, at night, and 
was immediately transferred to the quays, where 
large flat boats, loaded to the water’s edge with the 


It lasted | 


captives, were tugged by steamers kept always ready, 
to the prison-ships riding in the harbor, Every “‘ pon- 
toon ” contains from seven to nine hundred prisoners, 
each of whoi: has received on his arrival a cotton 
shirt, a hammock and coverlet, with shoes and the 
more necessary garments. All their occupation, 80 
far, consists in washing down their quarters, as well 
as their garments and persons, »/hich they perform 
with a willingness bordering on delight. 








PERSONAL AND GENERAL. 


Mr. Green, an English barrister at Madras, 
has turned Mohammedan, an examp!e which has 
been followed by an Eng.ish -ady. 


FrayxK Marnews, the comedian, died lately, 
in London. Charles Mathews is now in Montreal, 
where he is playing an engagement. 


Mr. Stpney Grorcr Fisner, a prominent 
citizen and 1: an of letters in Philadelphia, ha: just 
died near that city. He is said to have left a large 
ortune. 


Lormarr, describing a bad dinner, to which 
he had been invited, said that the meat wos cold, the 
wine was hot, and everything was sour but the 
vinegar ! 

A youne American, Mr. George Lockhart 
Rives, of Virginia, has wcn the prize for English de- 
c amation «nd composition at Trinity Co.lege, Cam- 
bridge, England, 

M. Devienne, President of the Court of 
Cessation under the oy a has been acquitted of 
complicity in the affair of Marguerite Bellanger, Na- 
poleon’s mistress, 


TueERreE is a great famine in the districts be- 
tween Bushire and Shiraz, Persia. In some parts 
hardly one-eighth of the population remain, and these 
are dying of starvation. 


Mr. Jay Cooxr, the banker, has had the 
misfortune to lose his wife, a lady noted for her ac- 
complishments and charities. The wife of Governor 
Henry D. Cooke, his brother, sailed for Europe by the 
steamer Russia, last week. 


Napo.ron visits London every day, gener- 
ally following along the sunny side of Bond Street, or 
haunts the bow windows of a club-house. He is very 
popular with the working c asses, who cheer him ; 
and he is getting very fat. 


Tue husband of Charlotte Bronté, Mr. 
Nicholls, has removed to Ireland, where he now lives. 
He has married again, the name of his wife, who is 
also his cousin, having been the nom de plume of 
the Bronté sisters—Miss Bell. 


A LetTTer from the Rev. William Wright, 
missionary in the far West, speaks of the immense 
tide of immigration that has set in all along the line 
of the Northern Pacific Railroad, and states that the 
reports hitherto current are by no means exaggerated, 
The influx from Canada is especially heavy. 


WE have to thank Mr. E. Sears for a 
calendar printed in six colors, It 1s a very fine speci- 
men of what can be done on this side the Atlantic, 
The different colors are clearly and vividly brought 
out, and it is useful as well as ornamental to any 
office. What enhances its value is, that it is printed 
from engravings on wood. 


Ir is said that one of the Emperor William’s 
grievous annoyances is that Bismarck always beats 
him playing chess. The Empeior believes himself a 
first-rate player, and ) ct nearly everybody checkmates 
him after twenty or thirty moves. The defect of his 
game is reported to be that he doesn’t know how 
to use his ‘‘ castles,”’ 


Dr. J. W.[{Morron, of Nashville, and the 
Rev. Fountain E. Fitts, of the sam: neighborhood, 
have been engaged for several years in the cultivation 
of opium in Tennessee, and have succeeded this season 
in raising fifty to seventy-five pounds per acre, They 
obtained their poppy-seeds from Calcutta and Smyrna, 
and expect to be handsomely paid for their experi- 
mental labors. 











MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC, 


Mr. Lawrence Barrett will manage the 
New Varieties Theatre at New Orleans next season, 


Tue Opéra Bouffe party with Mile. Lea Silly 
| has reached Maguire’s Opera House, San Francisco. 


Mr. James Bennett sailed for Liverpool 
last Saturday-week. It is intimated that he purposes 
to return in the Autumn, and that he will act at tha 
Boston Theatre. 


Tr is a fact worthy of record that the little 
play of “‘ An Angel,’ with which Mr. Daly brought to 
a close the recently-ended Summer season at the 
Fifth Avenue Theatre, was an adaptation from 
| Tees of Julius Rosen, made by Mr. J. G. 

ethua. 


Tue dullest of theatrical weeks in the 
metropolis closed last Saturday, with “ Across the 
Continent’ at Niblo’s, ‘‘Elfie”? at Wallack’s, ‘“ Nick 
of the Woods’ at Wood’s Museum, Schneider at 
the Olympic, and the Berger Bell-Ringers at Lina 
Edwin’s Theatre. 


Mr. P. S. Giumore intends to organize a 
World’s Peace Jubilee and International Musical Fes- 
tival next June. This comprehensive entertainment 
is to be held in Boston, and to be included within the 
17th of June and the 4th of July, 1872. There are to 
be a = chorus of 20,000 voices, an orchestra of 
2,000 instrumentalists, representatives from all Gov- 
aoe = ane bands from all nations. A coliseum is 

ts) 


Mr. AND Mrs. BanpMann, it is now defi- 
nitely arranged, will:appear at the Grand Opera 
House, in this city, under the new management of 
Messrs. Cole & Baker, on the 4th of September, in the 
play of ‘Narcisse.’? Messrs, Mark Smith, Edwin 

horne and Henry Eytinge, among others, have been 
engaged to co-operate with these artists. ‘‘ Narcisse’’ 
will resented, we understand, in the version 
made by Mr. Tom Taylor, which was piayed in Lon- 
don upward of eighty nights, in the course of Mr, 
Bandmann’s first engagement there. 


Mr. Sou. Saira Russetx took his benefit on 
Friday at Lina Edwin’s Theatre, supported by the 
company of Swiss Bell-Ringers. Mr. Smith Russel} 
is a comic delineator,*new to the metropolitan boards, 
but possessed of genuine qualities that will always 
make him welcome n. is face, naturally intel. 
lectual and refined, takes like a mirror the reflection 
of the most pc gree qualities, from the si r of the 
old maid to the dolefulness of the h hondriac, and 
from the unctious laughter of Paddy to the bashful. 
ness of the schoolboy. In the last-named character 
the schoolboy —his recitation of ‘‘ Bingen on the 
Rhine” is inimitable. 


Tue following is a complete list of the com- 
pany engaged at the Globe Theatre, Boston, for the 
coming season: Messrs. W. E. Sheridan, G. C. Boni. 
face, F. F. Mackay, M. W. Fiske, H. F. Daly, J. W. 
Jennings, J. B. Fuller, C. A. McManus, E. B. Holmes, 
J. G. Peakes, Colin Stuart, W. F. Owens, J. H. O’Con- 
nor, D. H. Harkins, J. H. Howland, Mr. Wentworth, 
Willie Seymour, E, Stewart, Mr. McLaughlin, W. R.. 
Floyd; Miss Josie Orton, Mrs, T. Barry, Miss Ma: 
Wells, Miss A. Harris, Miss Ada Gilman, Mrs, T. 
Hunter, Miss Amy Ames, Mrs, L, E. Seymour, Misa 
Athena, Miss Lizzie Hunt, Mrs, Hall, Miss Queen 
Mrs. Foster and Miss Henly. 
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The Pictorial Spirit of the Illustrated European Press.—Sz# Precepine Pace. 














LONDON.—WAVERLEY BALL AT WILLIS’S ROOMS, JULY 6TH, GIVEN TO RAISE MONEY FOR & PARIS.—DISTRIBUTION OF VOTING PAPERS AT THE ELECTION OF JULY 2D. 
MONUMENT TO SIR WALTER SCOTT, 
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ENGLAND.—DIVERSIONS IN THE WIMBLEDON CAMP—MEMBER OF THE LONDON SCOTTISH PARIS.—-GRAND BEVIEW OF. THE FRENCH TROOPS AT LONGCHAMPS, LN THE BOIS DE BOULOGNE, 
EXECUTING THE SWORD DANCE, JUNE 29TH. 
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FRANCE.—COMMUNIST PRISONERS ON THE “VILLE DE PARIS,” IN THE HARBOR OF BREST. 
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; PARIS.—SUBSORIPTIONS TO THE NEW FRENCH LOAN—KEEPING PLACES. FRANCE.—EMBAREATION OF A CONVOY OF INSURGENT PRISONERS FOR THE PRISON-SHIP, AT BREST. 
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Corpora] Campbell’s Quarters. Storehouse No. 3. Magazine blown up. Photograph Gallery. Museum, in Storehouse No. 2. 
WASHINGTON, D. C.—EXPLOSION OF THE MAGAZINE IN THE GOVERNMENT ARSENAL, JULY 22>.—FROM A SKETCH BY R. L. WALTER. PHOTOGRAPHIC ARTIST. 


TT: N ; I, , The flames communicated to a frame build-;the firemen stood their ground, bravely bat-_| tillery stores and accoutrements. in the low 

TE ane AL EXPLOSION ing near by, and were carried thence to what is | tling with the flames, and fortunately nv of | ba Ra and in. the upper story was a conned 
AT three o’clock on the morning of July 22d | known as Storehouse No. 2, and in which were | them were injured. The one-story stone house | valuable museum, in which were many relics ot 

an explosion occurred in the small magazine at | stored all kinds of cavalry and artillery equip- | north of the magazine was entirely destroyed, | the military art, of modern and ancient times 

the Was'\ington Arsenal, which is used for the | ments, which are a totalloss. Storehouse No.1 | and in it were a large number of shells, which | including ancient weapons of warfare armor 

preparation of rockets, lights, and shells for the | was also in danger, and would probably have | were unloaded. In No. 2 Storehouse there | of the Middle Ages, shot and shell and colors 

Signal Corps, causing a serious conflagration. | been destroyed but for the fact of the wind | was an immense quantity of cavalry and ar-| from our Revolutionary War, and specimens of 

being southwest. ‘ ? 

There were four 
barrels of powder in 
the magazine. * It 
was fourteen feet 
square, double walls, 
with slate roof. This 
building was not only 
entirely destroyed, 
but the foundation 
injured several feet 
below the level of 
the ground, and the 
bricks scattered in 
all directions—one 
of them wentthrough 
a blacksmith shop 
about a quarter of a 
mile distant from 
the place of explo- 
sion. The store- 
houses near by were 
so much damaged 
that only the cracked 
walls are standing. 
The building, in 
which is stored 6,000 
stand of arms, was 
considerably dam- 
aged. The slate 
roof, for a distance 
of nearly 300 feet, 
looks as though it 
had been plowed in 
irregular furrows. 
All the windows 
were shattered, not 
only in this, but in 
other neighboring 
structures. The ice- 
houses were leveled 
nearly to the ground, 
and the trees near 
by stripped of their 
bark. Fuses, car- 
tridges, etc., in pro- 
fusion were scatter- 
ed all over the 

TT ground. Although 

| AT ac several families live 
| i i within sixty feet of 
MU —_ the site of the maga- 


ml zine, none of them 

























sustained any injury 

in person. While 

the fire was in pro- 

gress there were a 

number of explo- 

OUR PARK DECORATIONS.—BUST OF WASHINGTON IRVING, BY J. W. sions of shells and OUR PARK DECORATIONS.—STATUE OF CHRISTOPHER COLUMBUS, BY MISS EMMA E, STEBE=NS, 
M‘DONALD, IN PROSPECT PARK, BROOKLYN.—SEE PAGE 359, loaded muskets ; but FOR CENTRAL PARK, NEW YORK,—SEE PAGE 359, 
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arms and uniforms of almost every nation, | 
forming a collection which can never be re- 
placed. Of the curiosities stored here, but few 
can be found. 








‘‘MEIN KIND, WIR WAREN 
KINDER.” 
My child, we then were children, 
Two children little and gay ; 
To the fowl-house we went creeping, 
And hid ourselves under the hay. 


The crowing cocks we mimicked, 
And when the folks went by, 

* Cock-a-doodle !”—they fancied 
*Twas really a cock’s own cry. 


We took the chests in our courtyard, 
We papered them all with care, 
And there we dwelt together, 
And made them a mansion rare. 


The old cat of our neighbor, 
Would visit us oft as a friend ; 

We made her bows and curtseys, 
And compliments without end. 


Friendly and anxious inquiries 

On her health were part of our game ; 
To many old cats, in like manner, 

Since then we have made the same. 


We sat often and talked together, 
Like our elders, with sober tongue, 

And complained how all things were better 
In the days when we were young' 


How love, and faith, and honor 

Had vanish’d—we knew not where— 
How coffee had grown expensive, 

And money so sadly rare. 


Those games are past, and all things 
The rolling years remove— 

Money, the world, and the ages, 
And loyalty, faith, and love! 








MAUD MOHAN; 


OR, 
WAS HE WORTH THE WINNING? 


BY ANNIE THOMAS, 


AUTHOR OF “‘ DENNIS DONNE,”’ ‘‘ CALLED TO ACCOUNT,” 
‘““THE DOWER HOUSE,”’ ‘‘ PLAYED OUT,” ETC. 


CHAPTER V.—MAUD MOHAN, 


LADY MASKLEYNE was having a busy, be- 
wildering morning of it, the Monday after her 
brother-in-law’s family had paid their first visit 
to her son. In the first place, she was en- 
gaged in the unequivocal (to her) occupation 
of superintending the preparations for a move 
from the house she had occupied for years, to 
the house in which her married life had been 
passed. 

These rooms, in which you will make ac- 
quaintance with her first, were only furnished 
apartments in a gaunt house in Wimpole Street. 
But they represented home to her, and she 
shrank from the thought of tearing herself 
away from them, even to return to stately Col- 
ton Towers, where she had gone, ah! how long 
ago, @ young girl-guest! where she had been 
wooed as a love! where she had been won as a 
bride! where she had reigned as a wife! and 
where she had suffered as a woman ! 

These rooms represented home to her; and 
though the chairs and tables and carpets were 
not her own, a thousand things had been 
superadded to their adornment which were 
her own, and to which she had been attached, 
and which, nevertheless, it would not be worth 
while for her to take away with her. A large 
cage full of piping canaries, an irascible cat, 
a massive carved oak jardiniére full of flowers, 
that were only valuable to her because she 
had reared them on the shady side of Wimpole 
Street. All these things must be left behind 
her, and all these gained proportionally, in 
consequence of this fact, in her estimation. 

Lady Maskleyne looked ill and fretful and 
old, in the bright morning light that came 
streaming into the room, throwing an unkind 
halo, as it were, over the confusion and bustle. 
The face that had been fair and smooth as 
marble—composed and cold as marble, too, 
her enemies had averred—looked yellow and 
puckered and agitated now. 

Her tall, slight figure was enveloped entirely 
in a flowing loose garment of black silk, and 
her head was muffled up in a rich Mecklin scarf, 
which entirely concealed the yellow hair that 
was still untinged with gray. All that could be 
seen of the real woman was her face—her still 
small, refined face, on which Age had set his 
seal in wax that looked yellow by daylight. 

By what reason had this woman ever reigned 
as a beauty and a belle, and swayed the strong- 
est men in her youth ? 

It was hard to read the reason aright now in 
the day-time, but even at this date, though she 
never resorted to paint or pigment, Lady 
Maskleyne was a very different woman at 
night, when she was en grande toilette, to this 
one whom we are loeking at now in her dress- 
ing-room. 

She had a sweet-toned tongue —a glib, 
caressing, flattering tongue, that men loved to 
set wagging in their favor. And she had a 
good memory, and a power of adaptation, and 
a great grace of gesture, and, above all, the 
reputation of having been loved, and loved in 
vain, by men who were giants in her young 
days. 

But she looked like anything rather than 
a queen of society now, as she fretted peevishly 
over her own choice of that which should be 
taken, and that which should be left, of her own 
personal belongings when she went back to 
Colton Towers. The loose black silk garment, 
which she called a soutane, was rusty and frayed 


and worn; the Mecklin Jace was yellow and! 


> 





tattered, and, above all, the lady’s face was hag- 
gard and exhausted, plainly indicative of hav- 
ing seen its best days, 

She held an open letter in her hand, and 
read and reread it constantly in the intervals of | 
giving directions to the prim maid who had 
grown old in her service, as to ‘‘ what was to go 
where,” and which things it was imperative 
upon her to take, 

‘*To my thinking,” Miss Andrews said at last, 
‘it would be as well to make the great clear- 
ance out now, at once ; you'll never come back 
here, my lady,” she wound up with, in the tone 
of one who prophesies, 

‘*T may be back in a week,” her mistress re- 
sponded, quickly; ‘Ill have nothing said about | 
the possibility of my leaving this—mind, An- | 
drews—nothing! My son may marry soon— | 
or he may have grown away from me.” 

She turned away, sobbing violently at the 
idea she had herself conjured up—sobbing vio- | 
lently for five moments; at the end of five | 
moments she stopped suddenly; grew com- 
paratively calm, and then went off with fresh | 
eagerness to a fresh subject. 

‘* Miss Mohan is late to-day! Andrews, if I | 
can only get her to feel the same impatience to | 
go, that my son is feeling to have her there, I | 
shall be a happy woman !” 

“T have no doubt about your being happy | 
then, my lady,” Andrews was saying, dryly, 
when there came upon their ears the sound of 
a light footstep in the adjoining room. Im- | 
mediately after, a voice said, in reply to some 
question asked by the page 

“No, thank you—I will go to Lady Mask- 
leyne.” 

Then a quick, light rap at the door was fol- 
lowed by the entrance of a young lady, whom 
Lady Maskleyne greeted enthusiastically as her 
‘*dear Maud.” 

She is meant to be Gertrude Maskleyne’s 
rival. At once you shall decide as to her ex- 
ternal fitness for the part. 

She had just attained her majority; just 
come into possession of the fair fortune of three 
thousand a year, and celebrated her twenty- 
first birthday, when she is brought into these 
pages. 

She had an exquisite form, being in height at 
least a head shorter than the lady who was 
bending over her and patting her so warmly. 
Her graceful, rather wide shoulders, and full, 
firm round bust sprang easily from a waist 
slight and supple as that of the Fairy Queen’s. 
The shape of her hands and feet were perfect ! 
In size they were marvels of smallness; the 
soft whiteness—untinged by the faintest trace of 
color—of her neck and arms enabled her to 
wear pearls and white satin by daylight with 
success. 

She had the richest masses of chestnut hair 
that I ever saw, or conceived could be possibly 
grown on the head of a woman! There was 
no touch of gold or of red in it. It was that 
pure brown chestnut that never looks anything 
but itself in any light, and it grew in large un- 
dulations, in massive waves, that defied the 
imitation of any crimping-machine. Her eyes 
were true turquoise-blue, and they were set 
rather near together in her small oval face. 
There was a sad expression in the eyes very 
often—an expression that was borne out by the 
deep sadness that occasionally closed tightly 
the full, perfect, pure, rosy lips. 

With all these charms, and they were many— 
with all these beauties, and they were great, 
Maud Mohan had never won a heart she wanted, 
yet. Venus herself might have envied the form 
so full of womanly grace and girlish symmetry ; 
but the right man had not yet bowed to it. 

‘*T have come to tell you that Iam going out 
of town for a few days,” she said, beginning to 
speak at once, barely responding to her old 
friend’s caresses. 

She was a cool, composed girl, with a languid 
grace of gesture that was entirely natural to 
her, but that generally gave strangers the im- 
pression of her being the victim of a well-bred 
affectation; and she was especially cool and 
composed, always, with Lady Maskleyne, who 
was given to enthusiasms about Miss Mohan, 
that made Miss Mohan feel sure that something 
would be demanded from her in return, at some 
future period. 

‘*My child ! you cannot have come to add to 
my perplexities by telling me this for a truth ?” 
Lady Maskleyne said, coming out of her dress- 
ing-room hastily, with the letter still open in 
her hand. ‘See the state Iam in! Do you 
see the state I am in?” 

‘“You’re generally in the same state about 
this hour in the morning,” Miss Mohan said, 
laughing, as she seated herself on the arm of 
the low chair into which Lady Maskleyne had 
thrown herself. 

‘Did you see those open trunks, those piles 
of clothing, and the dumb despair of those 
wretched canaries ; and do you see this—this 
letter, Maud ?” 

Maud nodded assent, as the letter was held 
within an inch of her eyes. 

“T suppose it all portends the culmination of 
your plan to go to Colton Towers—doesn’t it ?” 
she asked. 

“Exactly. I shouldn’t have gone for a week 
—I gave you another week ; but to-day I have 
heard from Edward, entreating me not to delay 
you-—” 

“How pleasingly you put it!” Maud inter- 
rupted, with a little flutter of the lip, that 
looked more like the effort to subdue a sneer 
than a sneer itself. 

“ Not half so pleasingly as he feels it, my dear,” 
Lady Maskleyne said, quietly, putting the letter 
away into her pocket. ‘I won’t show you his 
letter now, as I was thinking of doing a moment 
since ; but I’ll tell you what he says. He hopes 
you won’t leave him in solitude long. Until 
you are there, Colton Towers seems a dreary, 
ghastly place to him,” he says. 

Lady Maskleyne paused, and kissed the little 
round, fair cheek of the girl she loved so well. 

‘*My dear,” she added, energetically, in a 
moment, “let us go down to-morrow, without 








| with me because they haven’t come about.” 





delay, and make my son happy.” 





“Will my going add to his happiness?” Maud | 
asked, firmly, looking steadfastly at her friend, | 
though her face burnt with the color that had | 
come into it. ‘*He is good-natured, thought- | 
ful, considerate, all that I could wish your son 
to be; but, dear Lady Maskleyne, I can’t de- | 
ceive myself into thinking him more good- 
natured, thoughtful and considerate to me 
than he is to the rest of the world, Heaven 
knows how happy I should be if'I did think it, 
really.” 

‘*My dear, he was worried and busy while 
he was in town,” Lady Maskleyne said, rising 
up and leading the way back to her dressing- 
room; ‘“‘he had little time to do more than 
speak of you to me; but if you had heard his 
words, you would be satisfied, my dear.” 

“*T should be quite satisfied if he never spoke 
of me or thought of me at all,” Maud said, 
with some irritation; ‘‘you force me every 
now and then to expect things that are not 
likely to come about, and then you condole 





‘*They will come about in time, if I can 
only get you out of the vortex up here, before 
mischief is done,’ Lady Maskleyne said, and 
Maud colored faintly, and then paled away 
painfully, as she answered : 

‘““Never say that to your son, please; he 
would say, truly, that I had been too free from 
importunities in the past, for him to be anxious 
about the future.” 

The girl sighed as she finished speaking, 
and turned away to the toilet-table, where, 
amidst a heterogeneous muss of jewels and orna- 
ments, turned out from their respective cases 
for more convenient packing, lay a miniature 
portrait of Sir Edward Maskieyne. The steel- 
blue eyes seemed to meet hers satirically, and 
endorse her words as she took it up, and Lady 
Maskleyne, watching the expression of her face, 
felt a fresn spring of love well up in her heart 
for this girl whom she had always loved so 
well. 

“My own Maud!” she said, coming and 
placing her hands on the girl’s shoulders, and 
bending her head down till the lace mingled 
with the feather in Miss Mohan’s hat; ‘the 
heartiest prayer I offer up to God is, that He 
will bring Edward to love you as I do; here, 
read his letter, my love, and then tell me if I’m 
not right in wishing to get you there to- 
morrow.” 

The younger woman drew herself free from 
the elder one’s embrace—withdrew, not repul- 
sively, nor even chillingly, but quickly, as if she 
were interested in what was to come next. 
‘Yes, let me see it,” she said. And then she 
turned away and read it, while Lady Maskleyne 
packed away a few trinkets. 

Rapidly the girl’s eyes ran over the letter. 
Abruptly, in an excitement that brought a 
deep flush on her beautiful face, she said: 

“You have never spoken of these ‘ charm- 
ing’ cousins to me.” 

‘*T never knew of their existence, my dear,” 
Lady Maskleyne said drily, almost coldly, Maud 
thought. 

‘* Didn’t you know of the existence of their 
father and mother ?” Maud continued, rapidly ; 
and then Lady Maskleyne’s dry, cold manner 
vanished, and in an excitement that almost 
rivaled Miss Mohan’s own, Lady Maskleyne 
explained that she had known ‘of their exist- 
ence, but had not thought it necessary to 
name it. 

‘“*Are you not friendly with them ? tell me, 
do,” Maud said. Then she looked at the letter, 
and quoted, ‘His wife and daughters are 
charming.’ How very seldom Edward allows 
himself to be betrayed into admiration! his 
cousins must have been charming indeed, to 
have made him write to tell you that they 
are so.” 

“How little you know Edward,” Edward’s 
mother said, closing a bracelet-case with a 
snap ; ‘‘ you take all he says literally.” 

‘* Indeed I don’t,” Maud interrupted. 

‘Well, at least all he says to me you take 
literally. I believe you’re half inclined to 
think that he has deserted and neglected me 
for years, because he accuses himself of hav- 
ing done so. Maud, my dear, think the best 
of him always, and you will only think the 
truth.” Lady Masklyne dropped the bracelet, 
and spoke now with her hands in her favorite 
pleading attitude, on her young pet’s shoulders, 
But in spite of the pathetie and touching ap- 
peal, the young pet refused to renounce her 
clear judgment on the subject under discussion. 

‘“‘T don’t feel quite sure that what you want 
me to think of him is the best,” she said, 
stoutly. : 

‘‘T will never strive to bias your inclination, 
or—or 4 

‘““Dear Lady Maskleyne, my inclination 
wouldn’t be a difficult matter for you to deal 
with,” Maud said, laughing; I only want to 
resist being made a goose of through it; here 
is his letter ; it shows that he loves you dearly, 
at any rate.” 

“And you will be ready to start with me 
to-morrow ?” Lady Maskleyne asked, eagerly. 

Maud shook her head. ‘Not to-morrow— 
not to-morrow ; don’t tempt me to be so un- 
stable as to think of doing it, even.” 

“Your uncle would not object to the change 
of plan, if it was put to him that it suited my 
convenience to go to-morrow better than next 
Friday ?” 

“He wouldn't object, but he would laugh,” 

Maud said; “and I prefer hearing his objec- 
tions to his laughter, any day. Are the Misses 
Maskleyne grown-up? Did you know their 
mother ?” 
+ “My husband’s brother made a marriage that 
all his family considered beneath him,” Lady 
Maskleyne said, indifferently. ‘‘I never knew 
his wife.” 

“You will know her now. Edward will not 
draw back because of other people’s stupid 
prejudices.” 

“T should advise 





you not to encourage 


Edward to run counter to them, my dear, if I 


need not fatigue myself with any more Packing 


| to-day.” 


Then they went to the little, cool 
drawing-room, and sat there talking oe 
subject but the one that was nearest to thet 
hearts, until the clock struck two and Mand 


| rose to go home to luncheon ; then Lady Mask. 


leyne recurred to it, 

‘What a beautiful world it would be if all 
our prayers were answered !” 

“There would be—be terrible confusion 
Maud said, laughing. ‘‘ No doubt, some ong 
is praying that what you hope for won't come 
to pass.” 

“The country is a dreadful place ; 
men get into all sorts of mischief there !” Lady 
Maskleyne said, meditatively. “We must get 
him back here soon,” she added, brightenin 
up. ‘If you show him that you wish him to 
come, Maud, he will come fast enough !” 

Then she kissed Miss Mohan, and the girl 
went away feeling awfully dissatisfied with 
herself and with the loving old friend who 
would, out of sheer fondness, force her (Maud) 
into a false position. 

And Lady Maskleyne sat herself down to the 
task of inditing a letter to her son. 

After a few general directions as to which 
rooms she wished to be prepared for herself. 
and which for Miss Mohan, she went on: ; 


young 


‘“You surprise me by the evidence you have 
given me of Mr. Mitchell’s bad taste. My 
good old friend must have strangely dete. 
riorated in that most essential quality, tacit, 
or he would not have brought about a meet- 
ing that was evidently designed to institute 
friendly relations between my son and the 
Edward Maskleynes. Maud has just been 
here. I gave her your message, and she 
has agreed to starting on Friday. I hope you 
have not forgotten her ponies. Mrs, Mask- 
leyne is related to scores of most objectionable 
people, in and about Treverton. Be careful 
how far your kindness in their direction ex. 
tends, or you will find yourself uncomfortably 
situated in the neighborhood. My own boy! 
what a happy woman I am, now that I am ad- 
dressing you at last in your own place! The 
probation has been long, and the pinching has 
been hard at times, especially to you who are 
young. But all that is over now, and the sun 
is shining on you more brightly, thank heaven! 
than it ever shone on me. _ Is there a circu- 
lating library in Treverton? Never hint again 
that you have ever been other than you are, 
the best and dearest of sons ! 

‘Your loving old MOTHER,” 

There was no false, fluctuating enthusiasm 
in her earnest face as she wrote this letter. It 
was all real, the love and sympathy and pride 
and fear that she expressed for her son. 

He thought of some of its sentences, of the 
fear and the hope that were only hinted at, 
and that were yet so very patent to him. He 
knew, as well as if she had told him in the 
plainest words, that his mother desired him to 
love and marry Maud Mohan. She had been 
more guarded and careful with him than we 
have seen her in her interview with the girl. 
But guarded as she had been, he had fathomed 
her meaning, and he knew, as well as Lady 
Maskleyne did herself, that the warmest wish 
her heart-held now was that Miss Mohan 
should be his wife. As far as things had gone, 
Sir Edward looked upon them pleasantly and 
lightly. 

‘“The dear old mother will expect me to be 
on my knees, in less than a week, to her pet!” 
he said to himself, as he walked over to Tre- 
verton, in accordance with a promise he had 
made to his cousin Gertrude that he would 
come early and arrange a riding party for the 
afternoon. 

Then he went on to think that, if anything 
interfered with his going on his knees to Miss 
Mohan, there would be an element of excile- 
ment introduced into life at Colton Towers. 
That was all, 

(To be continued.) 








SUMMER LIFE OF THE 
AMERICUS CLUB. 


A DISTINGUISHING feature of mercantile life 
in the United States is the incessant energy it 
requires of its followers. Close and regular 
calculation, and unremitting attention to de- 
tails, combine against the business man, with 
hasty partaking of food, to render him nervous 
and debilitated. ‘' A constant dropping wears 
the hardest rock ;” and so, were it not for that 
genial almoner, the social club, we should have 
among us a generation of comparatively young 
men carrying the infirmities of four-score years. 

A trip through Long Island’s broad and 
pleasant Sound reveals many interesting land- 
scapes, but none of greater wealth than the 
irregular portion of Connecticut’s coast at Green- 
wich. Here, from a distance of several miles, 
can be seen on one of the boldest juts of rock 
the charming Summer mansion of the Americus 
Club, with its cluster of ornate accessories. At 
this point there are liberal patches of island 
green, between which broad channels pass to 
a converging source in Indian Harbor. From 
the Sound we see a fleet of pleasure yachts, 
whose sails, sparkling with the noonday sun, 
offer a tasteful contrast with the many flags 
waving in sharp, full outline on the Club 
grounds. Skirting Captain’s Island until we 
nearly touch the rocky edge of Round Island— 
the Mecca of clam-bakers—then tacking into 
the channel, we pass the Club House, where & 
party of members wave us welcome, and on to 
anchorage in the broad harbor. Here we lie 
abreast the jaunty steam yacht of the Hon. 
William M. Tweed, the master-mind of the 
Club, until landed at the boat-house. 

Passing up the steps, along the piazza of 
the dining-pavilion, and over a graveled walk, 
we enter the Club-house par excellence of this 





were you,” Lady Maskleyne said, carelessly. 
‘* Well, if you won’t start before Friday, I 


country. The structure lacks a body, or at 
least consists of two wings, each cqual in 
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length, A piazza 
sixteen feet broad 
extends entirely 
around the building, 
giving the pedes- 
trian a tramp of 730 
feet in a single cir- 
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isinthe shape ofa f{ 
table, and contains 
seven thousand five 
hundred distinct 
pieces of wood. 
piece in one of the 
legs belonged to the 
Bounty —the Eng- 
lish vessel which was seized by the mutineers 
many years ago. Another piece was cut from 
a cane belonging to General John C. Frémont ; 
another taken from a mahogany dressing-case 
which Queen Emma of the Sandwich Islands 
left behind her when she visited San Fran- 
cisco, Other pieces came from different parts 
of the world, but the majority are of California 
laurel, oak, cedar, ash and pine. The table on 
top is beautifully inlaid and polished, and is de- 
signed for a chess or checkerboard, This table 
is the handiwork of a notorious convict who 
has spent nearly ten years of his life in San 
Quintin, the State Prison of California. A silver 
plate with an appropriate inscription is im- 
bedded in the wood, to show in after years how 
the table was procured. 

A pair of broad sliding-doors separate this 
apartment from a 

PARLOR FIT FOR A PRINCE 


of the royal blood. The floor is covered with 
a luxuriant Axminster carpet, the largest single 
piece in the United States, of a pearl ground, 
and with floral ornamentation of the richest 
hues. In the centre and at either end are 
large medallions, wrought in the texture, and 
exhibiting the escutcheon of the Club. 

The parlor is decorated with tapestry rep of 
a pearl-gray color, and furnished with chairs 
and sofas of the same material, with a generous 
sprinkling of gilt and brilliant flowers, 

Between the medallions are two elegant 
bournes or circular sofas, terminating in the 
centre above the head in pedestals, intended 
for elaborate works of art, and now bearing 
miniature vessels in full tackle. The reception- 
chairs are of satin brocade, showing the highest 
finish. Onthe north side are two large mirrors 
and a mirror attaché, each supplied with the 
clearest French plate-glass. A large portrait 
of Senator Tweed, and several other choice 
paintings, grace the walls. The hangings of 
the windows and doors are tapestry, caught up 
in graceful folds with ropes of silk, and iliu- 
mined with figures in gold. 

THE READING-ROOM 
is entered at the lower end of the parlor, and 
is decorated in red, the chairs, sofas, window 
and door-hangings being Russian leather, orna- 
mented with gold. 

Two large black walnut and ebony book- 
cases stand on the north side, in which are to 
be found the chef-d’auvres of literary celebrities. 
These three rooms occupy the entire length of 
one wing. 

From the Reading-room we enter the hall, on 
each side of which are bed-rooms. The first 
that catches the attention of the eye is the ele- 
gant apartment fitted up with every possible 
necessity of a lady’s toilet. 

THE SLEEPING-APARTMENTS, 

on this and the upper floors, are commodious, 
lighted with gas manufactured on the grounds, 
and furnished with Wilton carpets, black wal- 
nut clothes-closets and bedsteads. They are 
ninety-three in number. It is becoming the 
custom for the members to furnish them after 
their own taste and expense, and several are 
already so prepared. President Tweed and 
Vice-President Smith have rooms connecting 
with a corner one used for official purposes. 
This suite, like all on the south side, command 
a fine view of the islands about the Harbor and 
the Sound. The rooms of Secretary Hall and 
Commissary Bassford are palatial in arrange- 
ment, and bespeak for their occupants a great 
depth of interest in the Club. 

Returning to 

THE DINING-PAVILION, 
we find a restaurant of the best possible ap- 
pointments. The room is one hundred by 
thirty feet in dimensions, with a semi-circular 
roof, and accommodations for three hundred 
regular diners, and double that number on 
special occasions. The floor, sides and ceiling 
form a model of architectural skill and taste— 
being fashioned with black-walnut, cherry, 
ash, butternut, cypress and pine woods. The 
kitchen is perfect in every detail, and the corps 
of cooks is not equaled by any in this country. 

From this sumptuous banquet-hall we pass 

down to 
THE BOAT-HOUSE OF THE CLUB, 


under charge of Captain Mann. And here we 
observe the results of a touching system of 
fraternal remembrance. Whenever a member 
of the Club dies, a rowboat is built, and chris- 
tened with his name. There are fifteen or 
twenty of these memorial boats in use—the 
last one made bearing the name of the late 
James Watson, County Auditor, who died from 
the effects of an accident in Central Park, last 
Winter. Ten sailing and several steam yachts 
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are also under Captain Mann’s charge, 
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fact to show that the club’s organization has 


quite thickly wooded, and sufficiently undula-| been continuous, and that they have never 


ting to afford admirable drainage. Oil and 
gas lamps are scatttered along the various 


faltered, even for a season, in their devotion to 
our amateur boating interests. The champion 


avenues at short intervals, and all are lighted | belt which is yearly competed for by the mem- 


during night-time. 

The object of the Club is to afford social in- 
tercourse and healthful relaxation to the mem- 
bers during the heated months, and the facili- 
ties for enjoyment are well varied and quite 
complete in character. The uniform, which is 
always worn at the Club grounds, is of navy- 
blue cloth. The pantaloons have a gold cord 
along the outer seam ; the coat is sack-fashioned, 
with gold bands about the cuffs ; and the vest 
is ornamented with large gilt buttons bearing 
a tiger’s head, the peculiar emblem of the Club. 
Upon the left breast is worn the badge, a tiger’s 
head, with diamond-eyes, surrounded by a 
buckled strap of blue enamel. The officers, and 
many of the members, wear badges of great 
brilliancy, that of President Tweed being es- 
pecially remarkable, the immense diamonds 
having cost something like $25,000. 

Senator William M. Tweed is President of the 
Club ; Mr. Henry Smith, President of the Board 
of Police, Vice-President ; Mr. Charles H. Hall, 
Secretary ; Colonel Frank Vanderbeck, Chief 
of Staff; and Mr. E. D. Bassford, Commissary. 
Besides these, there are a large number of the 
most prominent and wealthy gentlemen of New 
York, including Mr. James L. Miller, of the Board 
of Education ; Mr. Owen Brennan, Mr. C. A. 
Grafulla, of Seventh Regiment band celebrity ; 
Mr. Frear, Commissioner of Charities and 
Corrections—representatives of the Judiciary, 
Sanitary, and other Departments of the City. 

The present membership is about 165; the 
initiation fee is $500, and annual dues $200. A 
guest of a member is the guest of the Club, 
and entitled to every privilege. 

Certainly in no place has the system of 
social club life been placed on a more com- 
plete basis, and none can exceed in heartiness 
of welcome and generosity of care the gentle- 
men of the Americus Club. 








THE ATALANTA. 


THE following brief sketch of the Atalanta 
Boat Club, of New York, is compiled from in- 
formation courteously furnished us by Mr. 
Charles A. Peverelly, one of the founders of 
the organization, which was instituted in the 
Winter of 1847-48, and now outranks every 
boat-club in the United States, and is only 
antedated, by a few years, by the New York 
Yacht Club, thus giving the Metropolis the 
oldest and perhaps the best associations in 
either branch of aquatics. 

In en impromptu article of this kind, with 
our limited space, it is not pretended to make 
more than a hurried allusion to the races and 
performances of a club whose record for 
nearly a quarter of a century is a series of 
handsomely won victories, with scarcely re- 
verses enough to cast a shadow upon the club’s 
untarnished insignia. From the outset of their 
career they have exhibited great proficiency in 
rowing, and have always been handsomely re- 
presented in all amateur regattas of conse- 
queace occurring in the waters of the Empire 
State. In addition to regattas, they have com- 
peted in many most exciting six-oared match- 
races in gigs and shells; and their annual 
single-scull regattas for the championship of 
the club, which they were the first to intro- 
duce, have been important and exciting rowing 
displays, always giving rise to exhibitions of 
superior oarsmanship. Their several contests 
with the famous Mutual Boat Club, of Albany, 
one of the best rowing clubs in America, have 
been persistent and long-continued, commenc- 
ing in June, 1866, by a challenge from the 
Mutuals for a home-and-home match-race. 
Since then the two clubs have met in four six- 
oared gig races, and twice in six-oared shells, 
the Atalantas winning five, and losing one race. 
Their six-oared gig race with the Atlantic Boat 
Club, of Hoboken, and their six-oared races— 
three in number, we believe—with the Co- 
lumbia Boat Club, of New York, are entitled to 
passing mention. ‘In ye olden times,” when 
the shell-boat was unknown, trained crews a 
myth, and when races were pulled in six and 
eight-oared gunwale barges, the Atalantas’ 
colors were, a8 in later years, credited with a 
generous share of victories. 

During the late civil war, when sports and 
pastimes were necessarily suspended, and 
‘many of our aquatic organizations disbanded, 
the Atalantas’ “‘ veteran” or “‘exempt” squad 
performed boating duty, while a generous num- 
ber volunteered and served faithfully in the 


ranks of the Union Army, We mention this | of acknowledged good oarsmen, when their | remains 








bers in single seull boats, was manufactured by 
Tiffany & Co., in 1864, at a cost of $300. It is 
of sterling silver, thirty-six inches in diameter, 
two inches wide, and weighs seventeen ounces. 
Around it are elegant raised shields, also of 
solid silver, for the purpose of recording each 
annual contest. Its first holder was Alden 8. 
Swan, who won it in October, 1864 ; in 1865 it 
was won by George Roahr ; in 1866, by William 
C. Mainland ; in 1867, 68 and ’69, three years 
in succession, it was won by Russel Withers, 
M.D., the stroke oarsman and captain of the 
club. In 1870 the Doctor retired from the 
championship field, and it was won by Eben T. 
Losee, the famous light-weight oarsman of the 
Atalantas, in the excellent time of twenty-three 
minates, in a working boat, three miles, with a 
turn. 

The club’s pride as a body of crack oarsmen 
is secondary to their reputation as gentlemen ; 
their social status is unquestioned, and to re- 
hearse the untiring efforts they have made to 
advance and improve amateur oarsmanship in 


this country would assuredly have the ring of | 
Their boat-house, at the | 


a ‘ thrice-told tale.” 
foot of Christopher Street, N. R., is fifty-seven 
feet long by twenty wide, and is of two stories. 








They have an eight-oared gunwale barge, a 
four-oared gunwale barge, a six-oared gig, a 
pair-oared gig, two six-oared shells, and twenty- 
five single scull boats. Their roll numbers 
seventy-five active and twenty-five honorary 
members. They have also a branch boat-house 
at Hoboken. Their racing costume is acrimson 
shirt and handkerchief, and white flannel pants, 
The Atalanta six are noted for their skill and 
prowess as single scull oarsmen, all of them 
having won creditable victories rowing single. 
To this fact may be attributed, in a great 
measure, the unbounded confidence reposed in 
them by their friends and their club. 

Early in the season of 1871, at a regular 
meeting of the club, it was unanimously re- 
solved to issue invitations to Harvard and Yale 
Colleges, and to the U. S. Naval Academy at 
Annapolis, for the purpose of bringing about a 
six-oared shell race with each. This step was 
taken in accordance with the Atalantas’ accus- 
tomed desire to inaugurate a little rowing 
excitement, and to give a healthful impetus to 
the season’s amateur boating. Also, and per- 
haps their most important motive, was to test the 





question as to whether the College crews were 
the best oarsmen in the land, as thousands be- 
lieved, or whether a representative crew from | 
some good boat club were not entitled to the 
amateur championship. Yale and Harvard 
responded affirmatively, but with the Naval | 
Academy crew the Atalantas were not success- | 
ful in getting on a race. The Yale race, the 
first event, came off on Lake Saltonstail, near 
New Haven, over the course usually rowed in 
the Yale regattas, on Monday, July 10th. The 
distance was three miles, with a turn. Ata- 
lanta—rowed by Russel Withers, M.D., stroke ; 
Theodore Van Raden, Leandcr Waterbury, 
Henry B. LeRoy, Alexander Handy ; Edward 
Smith, bow. Average weight of crew, 145 lbs, 
Yale, 73—rowed by Wilbur W. Flagg, stroke ; 
Willis F, McCook, D. Davenport, Jeremiah Day, 
Charles 8. Hemingway; Frederick W. Adee, 
bow. Colors, blue; average weight, 1524 Ibs. ; 
shell built by Fearon. 

The Ataluntas won this race without being 
compelled to row more than an exercise or 
practice stroke, except at the start and finish, 
in 19:064 ; Yale’s time, 19:154. 

The race with the Harvards was rowed on 
the Connecticut River, at Ingleside, near Spring- | 
field, Mass., on Wednesday, July 19th, and was | 
three miles straight away. The Harvard Uni- | 
versity crew consisted of Nathaniel G. Read, | 
bow; W. T. Sanger, W. Loring, G. Q. Jones, 
A. Tucker, George Bass. Average weight, 
154 lbs. The Atalantas were the same as in | 
the Yale race. The Atalantas took the lead at 
the start, maintaining it with ease all over the 
cours¢, and winning in 18:194; Harvard’s time, 
19:224. The shell rowed in both races was 
built by George Roahr, an old member of the 
club. Dimensions, 48 ft. long, 20 in. wide, 
84 in. deep; weight, 120 lbs, The Atalantas 
in both races achieved easy victories, and were 
not compelled to make time, as when they 
row fast enough to win they are satisfied. The | 
reports of recent extraordinary time, now so 
current, are exciting, very naturally, comment 
and discussion ; but the writer believes that 
the best way to ascertain how fast a crew can | 
row. is to place them alongside of a rival crew | 
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GROUND-PLAN OF THE ROOKERY KNOWN AS ‘‘SWEENEY’S HOTELy” CHERRY STREET AND GOTHAM COURT.—SEE PAGE 369, 


speed will be very quickly and thoroughly 
developed. 

The oarsmanship of the Atalanfas has been 
eulogized in the highest terms by the press, 
editorially and otherwise, and the club ought 
to feel, as they do, justly proud of their ‘“‘ cham- 
pion six.” The following gentlemen are the 
officers for 1871: President. Ransom Parker, Jr. ; 
Vice-President, William H. Webster ; Secretary, 
James W. Edwards; Treasurer, John King; 
Financial Secretary, William C. Mainland ; Cap- 
tain, Dr. Russel Withers ; Lieutenant, Leander 
Waterbury. Board of Trustees—W. H. Web- 
ster, George F. Busselle, Seth H. Noyes, J. 
King, and L, Waterbury. Committee on Re- 
pairs and Supplies—George T. Ackerson, James 
Watson, and M. B. Cox. 








NEWS BREVITIES. 
A sep of green-mottled granite has been 
discovered in the Adirondack region of New York. 


Tne American Philological Association be- 
gan its Third Annual Session in New Haven, July 
26th. Dr. Howard Crosby, of this city, presides. 

Cuestnut trees, at regular distances, have 
been planted by the Lake Shore and Michigan South- 
ern Railroad Company along the track on the new 
line to Grand Rapids. 

At Edinburgh, a jet of water is seen gush- 
ing from an old elm tree on the Mall, near Dr. Moir’s 
statue—the water, which is frothy and tasteless, bub- 
bling through a crack in the bark about five feet from 
the ground. 


Tue artificial hatching of shad at South 
Hadley Falls, Conn., under the direction of the Fish 
Commissioners of that State, during the present sea- 
son, has proved very successful. This year’s hatch 


ing of shad will be ready for table in a fortnight. 


Tue deaths in the Province of Khorassan 
average three hundred daily, and so great is the dis- 
tress that the dead bodies of the victims are devoured 
by the survivors; and men, women, and children 
are in some cases killed to render the supply of food 
more abundant. 


Ir is estimated, there are 1,229,200,000,000 
cubic feet of water delivered annually from rivers in 


| Maine into the ocean, failing a distance of 600 ieet. 


This would be equal to 2,656,200 horse-power, or 
equivalent to the labor of 34,000,000 men for one year 
without intermission, 


Tne exhibition of Dubuffe’s gigantic paint- 
ing, ‘‘The Prodigal Son,” at the Leavitt Art Rooms, 
Broadway, is attracting > attention among art 
connoisseurs and the public generally. The Summer 
exhibition at the National Academy is frequented 
principally by country cousins. 


Bay-rum, which has become such an indis- 
poate luxury of late years, is largely manufactured 
n this city from imported bay-leaves, those of the 
dwart-bay bushes that grow so commonly on our sea- 
coasts not being of a sufficiently good quality. Not 
many years ago bay-rum was to be had here at sixty 
cents the gallon. 


Jerrerson Davis’s old plantation is now 
under the proprietorship, by contract, of a colored 
man named Montgomery, a former slave of Mr. 
Davis’s brother. The business of the firm of Mont- 
gomery & Sons amounts to between three and four 
hundred thousand dollars a year, and the ex-slave is 
a@ magistrate upon the plantation. 


Ir is stated that the practice of brewing 
beer from rice is rapidly coming into use in Germany. 
This beer is said to be of a very clear, pale color, of 
an extremely pleasant, mild taste, foaming strongly, 
and yet retaining well its carbonic acid, e Chinese 
ps ape a drink from rice called “Sam-shu,” which 

not only intoxicating, but, like absinthe, peculiarly 
mischievous in its permanent effects, 


Week before last the Cape Ann Granite 
Company, with a blast of seven kegs of powder, 
started a block of granite in their quarry at Bay 
View, one hundred and twenty-two feet in length, 
forty-five feet wide and thirty feet. deep, containing 
about one hundred thousand cubic feet, and weighing 
over fourteen thousand tons—supposed to be the 
largest block ever quarried in this or any other 
country. 


Tue old Garibaldi candle-factory yet stands 
on Prince’s Bay, Staten Island, but it is in a very 
dilapidated condition. The iron doors will hardly 
turn upon their hinges, and the brickwork is in a sad 
condition of decay and mildew. The place is entirely 


| given over to the oystcr business and fishing inte- 


rests. Weak fish are in full season now, and numbers 
of fishermen anchor their boats out in the bay, and 
catch quantities of them, 

To ne admired by the Emperor was a 
matter of boast by Amcrican ladies during the late 
regime—to be talked about became the great earthly 
fool. Three American women, whose names are so 


| well known that they would be immediately called in 
| every club and in every parlor in New York, have a 


European infamy in this way, and, unfortunately, 


| their example spread, for they were a'l handsome 


and gifted. They bought beautiful dresses for their 
friends at home—they were much courted by the 
more decent Americans, very glad to be admitted to 
the Tuileries even by the back stairs! The curtain 
has fallen on unhappy Paris, whose follies were those 


| of the Russians and Americans far more than her 


own ; and one, at least, of these poor butterflies, the 
most brilliant of all, has been crushed on Fortune's 
wheel! What has become of the others? What will 
be their fate—what their old age, when the poor glory 
of being the ‘“ Emperor’s favorite” is taken away, 
and deny beauty gocs, and only the memory of folly 
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SUMMER LIFE OF THE AMERICUS CLUB,—VIEW OF THE CLUB-HOUSE AT GREENWICH, CONN. — TAKEN FROM TWEED’S ISLAND, 
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SUMMEL LIFE OF THE AMERICUS CLUB.—VIEW OF LONG ISLAND SOUND, FROM THE CLUB-HOUSE AT GREENWICH, CONN., SHOWING TWEED’s ISLAND, AND FLEET OF THE CLUB’S YACHTS, --~SEE PAGE 362. 
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REGRETS, 
Ir we had but known, if we had but Known, 
Those Summer days together, 
That one would stand next year alone, 
In the blazing August weather ! 
Why, we trifled away the golden hours 
With gladness, and beauty, and calm— 
Watching the glory of blossoming flowers, 
Breathing the warm air’s balm! 
Seeing the children, like sunbeams play, 
In the glades of the long, cool wood— 
Hearing the wild bird’s carol gay, 
And the song of the murmuring flood— 
Rich gems to Time’s pitiless river thrown— 


by a heraldic copper-plate engraver of the Nine- | were more artificial flowers in her bandboxes 
| than real ones in her conservatories and her 
Surbiton P. Mel- | parterres. 
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teenth Century. 
Murder, they say, will out. 


| lor, Esq., had never murdered anybody, and 


had not the slightest intention to become an | 
assassin ; but, lest you should imagine that 
some dark and terrible mystery environed his 
being, I may as well tell you briefly and frankly 
who, as well as what, he was. He was just a 


| shrewd, pushing young man of the Nineteenth 


Century (seventh decade), who had made his | vied her her China crap:s. She had a dress 


way, and meant to go a great deal further, if he | 
could. Perhaps his Christian name was Samuel, 

with or without the Surbiton following or pre- | 
ceeding. His father’s name had been certainly | 


If we had but known! if we had but known! | Mellor—at least, he was under that designation | 


If we had but known, if we had but known, | 


Those Winter nights together, 
How one would sit by the hearth alone 
In the next December weather ! 
Why, we sped those last hours, each for cach, 
With music, and games, and talk, 
The careless, bright, delicious speech, 
With no doubt or fear to balk— 
Touching on all things, grave and gay, 
With the freedom of two in one ; 
Yet leaving, as happy people may, 
So much unsaid, undone, 
Ah! priceless hours for ever flown, 
If we had but known! if we had but known! 


If we had but known! if we had but known, 
While yet we stood together, 

How a thoughtless look, a slighting tone, 
Would sting and jar for ever! 

Cold lies the turf for the burning kiss— 
The cross stands deaf to cries; 

Dull as the wall of silence is, 
Are the gray, unanswering skies! 

We can never unsay a thing we said, 
While the weary life drags past ; 

We can never stanch the wound that bled 
Where a chance-stroke struck it last. 

Oh, the patient love ’neath the heavy stone— | 

If we had but known! if we had but known! | 


If we had but known! if we had but known! | London, which seems to bear a close affinity to 


We had climbed the hill together ; 

The path before us seemed all our own, 
And the glorious Autumn weather ! 

We had sown—the harvest was there to reap, 
We had worked—lo, the wages ready! 

Who was to guess that the last long sicep 
Was closing round one already ! 

With never a warning—sharp and strong, 
Came the bitter wrench of doom ; 

And love, and sorrow, and yearning, long 
May wail by the lonely tomb. 
Oh! keenest of pangs ’mid the 

moan !— 
If we had but known! if we had but known ! 








THE DIAMOND PLEDGE. 


THE West-end of London contained, half-a- 
dozen years since, few private residences more 
eligible and more elegant than the one occu- 
pied by Surbiton P. Mel'or, Esq., Manager of 
the Primrose-hill branch of the olian and 
Hyperborean Joint-Stock Bank. Surbiton P. 
Mellor, Esq., was essentially a young man. 
Young men of the Nineteenth Century grow 
so rapidly, up to a certain point. Then they 
stop, and never seem to grow older. Mr. 
Mellor was bald, but his white fcrehcad was 
without a wrinkle ; and that which remained 
of his hair was a beautiful silky brown, and so 
scientifically brushed over his parietal bone as 
to render his calvity scarcely apparent. His 
beard was exquisitely glossy and well trimmed; 
and if it was disposed to be flecked with gray, 
the sedulous use of tweezers, or the dyer’s 
skill, had eliminated all the silver from his 
chestnut adornments. He lived generously, 
and dined well seven times a week; but an 
extra glass or two of champagne never brought 
more than a transient flush to his cheek, and 
even the exceptional dissipation of a Green- 
wich dinner failed to set its mark on him. 

The private residence, Gallipoli Villa, was 
simply a gem. The noble Marquis of Mala- 
growthie—directly descended from Robert the 
Bruce, Duns Scotus, Sawney Bean, and the 
Gowrie Conspiracy, and the Company (limited) 
for working whose extensive gold mines in 
Stradivariusshire, N. B., is just now in the pro- 
cess of liquidation—the Marquis, who is an 
excellent judge of cookery, painting, crockery, 
and other fine arts, and who frequently conde- 
scended to dine with the branch manager, de- 
clared Gallipoli Villa to be the ‘*snuggest little 
box” in Bayswater. Of course, when his lord- 
ship called it a box, he spoke relatively. Mar- 
quises have larger eyes, and take in wider 
horizons, than meaner folk ; and his lordship’s 
palace at Glenfiddle, Stradivariusshire, to say 
nothing of his grand town-house in Caracalla 
Square, Belgravia, would cf course hold all 
Bayswater in one of the back attics. But if 
Gallipoli Villa was a box, it was one containing 
a great many drawers. Breakfast-room, morn- 
ing-room, dining-room, and library en suite ; 
drawing-rooms, boudoir, and conservatory au 
premier ; any number of spare bedrooms ; four- 
stall stable and coach-house, croquet-lawn, 
summer-house, grapery, and pinery in the rear; 
a glass-house for amateur photography, a bowl- 
ing alley, and even a snug lodge for the gar- 
dener at one corner of the carriage-drive in 
front; all these appertained to the desirable 
messuage and tenement which Surbiton P. Mel- 
lor, Esq., modestly €ubbed a “villa.” All was 
bright, shining, elegant, coquettish, and emi- 
nently suggestive of the Nineteenth Century. 
Of course Surbiton Mellor, Esq., had a crest ; a 
stag’s head, couped, was his device, ‘‘ Gare a 
ma teste” his motto. Both were on his plate, 
his cards, his crockery- ware, bis page-boy’s 
buttons, the panels of his brougham, the backs 
of his hall and dining-room chairs. Nobody 
knew or cared whether the crest and motto had 
been borne by his ancestor in the crusades, or 
had been “found” for him, for a consideration, 





declared a bankrupt, under that designation | 
and as a coal merchant, in the year 1836. The | 
boy Surbiton had been for some time earning a | 
meagre living in the counting-houses of divers | 
city firms. The girl—I think her name was | 
Rosa—* went out” us an assistant in a linen- 

draper’s shop in Regent Street ; then she went 

to keep the books at an hotel in Liverpool ; 

then she married a red-faced gentleman who 

traveled in hemp, hogs’ bristles, or sponges, or 

ever-pointed pencils, or something in that line; 

and then she and her husband emigrated to 

Australia, and drifted down the great stream 

of oblivion. 

Up to the age of thirty, Surbiton P. Mellor 
had remained a gay young bachelor, occupying, 
since his prosperity had become a substantial 
fact, an elegant suite of chambers in Parlia- 
ment Street, Westminster. In process of time, 
it occurred to him that his position demanded 
that he should take a house, that the house in | 
question should be eclegantly and expensively 


| furnished, and that a wife would be a very 


ameublement in question. The house was soon | Eurydice remained. 


mourner’s | 





| 





excellent adjunct to the mansion and to the | 


found, and a handsome sum paid for a long 


| lease, with the faculty of purchasing the free- | makers, a prodigious fat Dutchwoman from 


hold when convenient. Nor was there much | 
difficulty in securing a wife as elegant and as | 
expensive as the furniture of her destined | 
home. This is a curious section of society in | 


first-class upholstery, first-class millinery and 
dress-making, first-class china, glass, and table 
linen, and diners & la Russe sent in from the | 
pastrycook’s. In this society are to be found | 
numbers of young ladies—comely, healthy, vir- 

tuous, accomplished, well-dressed, well-groomed | 
—whom you have only to pick out, choose, and | 
agree with the manufacturer as to the terms of | 
purchase, and the article will be sent home | 
with the promptitude and dispatch expected | 
in the delivery of a new brougham or a grand | 
pianoforte. There is the demand, and there is | 
the supply to meet it. The article is superfine, | 
and fitted with the newest improvements. No- | 
thing is lacking—a big church-service, a hand- | 
some trousseau, bridesmaids, brothers, sisters, | 
a father and mother-in-law, and a distant rela- 

tive in India, from whom the article has ex- 

pectations. With any appreciable amount of 

ready money the article bride is, perhaps, not 

always provided; but vast numbers of the 

Surbiton Mellors of the Nineteenth Century are | 
perfectly well contented with the money they | 
have themseives made or are making, and will 
endure the pennilessness of their spouses if 
they are pretty. The manager of the Primrose 
Hill Branch Bank, being bidden to a dinner, to 
be followed by a carpet dance, at Mr. larpie 
Wynford’s residence, Wimbledon Common, did 
there and then fix his eyes and affections upon 
Miss Maude Fenton, youngest (and seventh) 
daughter of Captain Fenton, half pay, R. N. 
The young people being properly introduced, 
it became transparently obvious to everybody 
in the particular circle of society in which they 
moved, that Surbiton Mellor intended to pro- 
pose to Miss Fenton so soon as ever he could 
in common decency pop the question. 

It was a mariage de raison, if you will, this 
union between the prosperous bank manager 
and the pretty, penniless, half-pay captain’s 
daughter. For my part, I am content to main- 
tain that it was a marriage of the Nineteenth 
Century, and not of a three-volume novel. 
There was no skeleton in his closet. Mellor 
was no Barnes Newcome; he had never com- 
promised himself; he owed no more debts of 
love than he did debts of money ; he was pre- 
pared to be very fond of his wife, and had 
a'ready made up his mind that his eldest son 
should be christened Surbiton. Soin due course 
of time—the furnishing and decoration of the 
house at Bayswater being satisfactorily com- 
pleted—Surbiton P. Mellor led Maude Matilda 
Wilhelmina Fenton to the altar of St. James’s, 
Piccadilly, or St. George’s, Hanover Square, I 
forget which; and the Rev. Bajazet Berga- 
motte, M.A., assisted by the Rev. Arthur Gwyn- 
plaine, B.D., joined them together in the bonds 
of holy matrimony—and there were no cards. 

There was no madness in the Mellor-Fenton 
alliance—no love madness, at least. Surbiton 
was never troubled with the slightest approach 
to jealousy as regarded his wife. He knew 
very well that, being in society and handsome 
and showy, she must have admirers. He 
would as soon have thought of forbidding them 
to admire her as of covering up his handsome 
furniture, or locking up bis wine-cellar. He 
was an attentive husband, but not an uxorious 
one. He was eminently reasonable, always in 
the way when wanted, never inopportunely 
present. I believe that the man was really 
and sincerely attached to his wife ; that he had 
early discovered ler own weak point, and that 
her weakness was not of a nature to excite 
any Othello-like suspicions on his part. 

Murder will out, I have already had the 
honor to observe in thiscolumn. Let me make 
a clean breast of it as regards Mrs. Surbiton 
Mellor’s foible. The poor woman was despe- 
rately extravagant; her prodigality in dress 
was well-nigh inconceivable. When I nint that 
she thought nothing of giving two and a half 
guineas a pair for her stays, my lady readers 
will understand the scale of her sumptuary 
lavishness. Her expenditure in every other 
respect was On a commensurate scale, There 





| dirty market-basket, point-lace in her umbrella, 


Her wardrobe was a very Vale of 
Cashmere in the way of shawls. 
have filled a small wine-cellar with cau-de- 
cologne bottles and other perfumed vanities 
from Mr. Rimmel’s, She might have been the 


wife of Briareus instead of a bank manager’s, | 


so many pairs of gloves did she wear. The 
richest she-mandarin in Canton might have en- 


trimmed with peacock’s feathers, a dress 
trimmed with leather, and a dress trimmed with 
straw ; and the robe de paille was the dearest 
of the three. She cared for nothing, and 
ruined herself for nothing, but dress. 

Poor silly creature! She could not help 
herself; and I think that, after all, there 
were all the materials for a good woman 
in Mrs. Surbiton Mellor. She was undeni- 


She might | 


| nae only this morning, and admiring them. 
; and 1 am to wear them this very night at the 
| French plays.” 

‘Bah, I say agen. Fat a tear liddle stoopid 
lof of a laty you are! Dere is tiamonds and 
| tiamonds. Bring me de britty liddle dings, and 
I vill ged dem match by vour o’glock dis ferry 
afternoon ; and I vill lent you vivdy bounds 
more, and geep them in bledge, and lent you de 
oders vich is baste, and your hovspond he not 
| know nefer one tam ding aboud de drick ve 
blay—ah, ah, hah !” 

And Madame Schumakers took snuff like an 
ogress—if ogresses ever took snuff, which J 
believe they did. 

What was the wretched Maude Matilda Wil- 
helmina to do? What but bow down before 
the demon and obey her! 

This interview, I may observe, took place 
about noon, in the upper room of a house in 





ably good-tempered, amiable, and fond of 
her husband. Surbiton, who was proud of her | 
beauty, and really fond of her personally, gave | 
her plenty of money; but had he poured the 
whole Consolidated Fund into her lap, it would 
not have done her much good, I fear. An ex- 
travagant person must always be poorer than 
a workhouse pauper. At the beginning of the 
fifth year of her wedded life Mrs. Surbiton 
Mellor was desperately in debt, and was as 
desperately dunned on every side. 

Was her husband aware of her weakness, 
her folly, her madness? We shall see. 

It is difficult for any person, man or woman, 
to go to the deuce financially, without some 
active and obliging Mephistopheles to show the 
way, make it smooth for you, open the gates, 
clear the tools.and bridges, and do other friendly 
acts for you, until you are safely landed in the 
place whence Dante returned, but where 
Mrs. Surbiton Mellor’s 
Mephistopheles was a certain Madame Schu- 


Amsterdam, and who looked well-nigh as solid 
and substantial as the Stadt Huis of the Bata- 
vian capital. She was the most mysterious of 
women, carrying jewelry of great value in a 


and undertaking ail kinds of cloudy tasks— 
from providing false plaits and rouge for ladies 
of quality to smuggling cigars and schiedam 
under her crinoline on board the Rotterdam 
steamers. She lived anywhere, and, as it 
seemed, everywhere—now to be heard of at 
Brighton ; now lurking about Bath or Chelten- 
ham ; now prowling about the corridors of the 
Grand Hotel, Paris; now sending in occult 
messages to ladies at the Quatres Saisons at 
Hombourg, or attending the petits levées of 
duchesses in Belgravia Square. I have met 
Madame Schumakers myself in the veranda of 
the Continental Hotel, Saratoga, U.8., where 
she told me she was “ fixing” ladies’ hair at 
a dollar per coiffure; and she lent me three 
sovereigns once to go down to the Derby, on 
condition that I left four pounds ten for her 
on the ensuing Saturday at the bar of the 
Shoulder of Mutton, Lower Norcott Street, 
Lambeth Marsh. 

Poor Maude Matilda Wilbelmina had given 
herself up, body and soul, to this abdominous 
hag, this Witch of Endor qui avait pris du 
ventre. She was altogether in the Schumakers’ 
hands, who, besides providing her with innu- 
merable articles of finery, lent her money to 
pay something on account to the fashionable 
tradespeople when they became disagreeably 
pressing for the settlement of their little ac- 
counts. Of course the articles were supplied 
at extravagant prices, and the loans advanced 
at exorbitant rates of interest. The woman 
was always at Mrs. Mellor’s elbow; she had 
always something to sell or something to lend ; 
until (as commonly happens when you have 
dealings with Mephistopheles) she suddenly 
announced one fine morning, at the very height 
of the season of 186-, that she would not ad- 
vance another sixpence or another pocket- 
handkerchief to her customer ; and that unless 
she was forthwith paid the sum of one hundred 
pounds in cash, on account of her long out- 
standing claims, the amount of which, she de- 
clared, exceeded five hundred pounds, she 
would forthwith repair to the office of the 
branch of the Aolian and Hyperborean Joint- 
Stock Bank, and inform Surbiton P. Mellor 
how matters stood; ‘an’ den,” said Madame 
Schumakers, in conclusion, ‘‘dere will pe der 
duyvel’s dondershine !” 

This threat happened to have been uttered 
on precisely the same morning which had 
brought Mrs. Mellor by post a number of polite 
but most pressing inquiries from, among other 
West-end tradesmen, Messrs. Tulle & Tabinet 
of Regent Street, Messrs. Goer, Gauffer & 
Gigot of Mount Street, Grosvenor Square, and 
Madame Coraline of the Burlington Arcade—as 
to whether Mrs. Surbiton P. Mellor would at 
once forward them checks for the amounts as 
per margin, or whether they should instruct 
their solicitors to make application to Mr. Sur- 
biton P. Mellor. The poor woman was in 
despair. She had spent her last quarter’s pin- 
money to the last farthing, weeks before, Only 
five days previously her husband had presented 
her with a check for fifty pounds, ‘for the 
missionaries,” as he jocosely said. Alas! she 
had paid five and forty pounds at once to the 
cannibals, and they were still hungering for 
her flesh and her blood. 

‘How am I to find a hundred pounds ?” she 
cried, desperately. ‘‘I could as easily find a 
hundred millions. I can’t give you a hundred 
pence; and if you speak to my husband, I 
shall be utterly and entirely ruined.” 

“Bah !” replied the Dutchwoman; ‘fat vor 
you drubble yourseif so moch, mein tear? It 
is easy enov. De moneys is comeatterful, 
You af your tiamonds !” 

‘¢My diamonds !” 

‘Yes, surely. De peautiful tiamonds Mr. 
Mellor (de gind shentlemans !) he puy you only 
last year, an gif you on your boffday when you 
vash dwenty-doo.” 

‘But Mr. Mellor likes me to wear those dia. 
monds. He was looking at them in my jewel- 





Newman Street, where Madame Schumakers, 
trading under the name of Van Tromp, De 
Ruyter & Co., announced herself, with her 
partner and the company, to be dealers in arti- 
cles of vertu. 

Her victim took a four-wheeler. This time 
she did not haggle with the cabman, for she 
had purposely left her house on foot, and has- 
tened back to Gallipoli Villa. She rushed up- 
stairs to her bedroom, keeping the cabman at 
the door; and an hour afterward Madame 
Schumakers, alias Van Tromp, alias De Ruyter, 
alias Co., was in possession of Mrs. Mellor’s 
diamonds, 

Now these diamonds, the birth-day present 
of Surbiton P, Mellor, Esq., and which had cost 
at Messrs. Hancock’s no less a sum than seven 
hundred and fifty pounds, consisted of a neck- 
lace, two bracelets, a locket, a spray for the 
hair, and a pair of ear-rings, all in brilliants of 
the purest water. They were to be held in 
pledge by Madame Schumakers for the sum of 
four hundred pounds, which she alleged to be 
due to her, and were to be restored to Mrs, 
Mellor on the payment of four hundred and fifty 
pounds, the balance being advanccd to that de- 
mented woman in cash, and Madame Schu- 
makers very generously charging nothing at 
all for interest. 

Meanwhile Mrs. Mellor took home a morocco 
case containing a suit of diamonds, which cer- 
tainly appeared to be the exact counterpart 
of her real gems ; and in this suit she attended, 
as previously arranged, the performance of the 
French plays with her attached husband, and 
was infinitely admired for the splendor of her 
parure. 

A few evenings afterward—they were to dine 
at home and alone—Mr. Mellor was, contrary to 
his established habits, fully three-quarters of 
an hour late.. When he did come, it was ina 
state of great disorder, and with a pale and 
disturbed countenance For a long time he 
remained silent, and the dinner was sent down 
untasted. Then he hastily swallowed a glass 
of sherry, and, after pacing the room for some 
time, thus addressed himself to speech : 

“Mall” (this was her petit nom), ‘‘I have 
some terrible news to tell you.” 

She turned pale, and felt ready to swoon, 
She thought for a moment that the bank had 
broken. It was not that, however, but, so far 
as her husband was concerned, even a worse 
calamity. 

He explained that he had recently embarked 
in very hazardous speculations, and that those 
speculations had proved pnlucky. He was, he 
said, on the very verge and brink of ruin. He 
had embezzled a large amount of the funds of 
the bank, and an investigation—which might 
take place at any moment—would inevitably 
lead to his arrest on a criminal charge. He 
had raised money, he said, on all his available 
property. There was a bill of sale on the fine 
furniture in Gallipoli Villa—the lease of the 
house was mortgaged ; but he still Jacked four 
hundred pounds to complete the deficiency in 
his accounts. 

“Four hundred pounds,” he concluded, 
‘*would save me, or at least give me time to 
turn myself round. There are those diamonds 
of yours, Mall. I gave seven hundred and fifty 
pounds for them, and surely they ought to be 
good for four hundred? Mall, my own dear, 
true wife! you must let me have those dia- 
monds, and we must pawn them. It grieves 
me to the heart to do so, for you looked superb 
in them last night.” 

She blushed, turned pale, stammered, equiv- 
ocated, asked what the world would say, and 
whether there were no other means of tiding 
over the difficulty. 

She was told that there were none; and as for 
the world, her husband cried out passionately 
that it might say what it liked, and go hang! 
She offered him all her other trinkets. He 
told her disdainfully that, altogether, they 
would not fetch a hundred pounds, and that 
he must have the diamonds, 

She said faintly that she could not let him 
have them. 

He stared at her for some moments in blank 
amazement, and then, passing from entreaty to 
command, insisted on having the jewels forth- 
with, adding that, if she did not instantly obey 
him, he ‘would take them from her by force! 
Sick with terror and apprehension of discovery, 
the wretched woman went up-stairs, and, re- 
turning, brought the morocco case, and laid it 
tremblingly on the dining-room table. He 
opened the etui, and sarcastically admired the 
sheen and sparkle of the gems. Then he told 
her that early the next morning they must be 
taken to the pawnbroker’s ; but that she should 
go with him, and assure herself that he had 
been telling the truth, 

She remembered the falsity of the stones, 
and the marrow in her spine turned cold ! 

After a night spent in infinite and sleepless 
wretchedness, the cheerless morning came, 
and Mr. and Mrs. Mellor drove in their elegant 
brougham down to Beaufort Buildings, Strand, 
at the corner of which, at the time of which I 
speak, was the well-known pawnbroking es- 
tablishment of Mr. Amos Scantleberry. 

They entered the “ private office,” in which 
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loans of too much importance to be discussed 
in the vulgar boxes where the poor pawned 
their clothes, were negotiated, and the diamonds 
were submitted to Mr. Amos Scantleberry, who 
was reputed to be one of the best judges of 
precious stones in Europe. 

That gentleman examined Mrs, 
‘‘diamonds” minutely, weighed and tested 
them, and did not hesitate for a moment in ad- 


vancing on them the sum required—four hun- | 


dred pounds sterling! He paid over the 
amount at once in crisp bank-notes, and a bond 
for the loan, at a rate of interest agreed upon, 
was made out. This document Mr. Mellor 
handed to his wife, telling her sardonically that 
she might very soon redeem her finery if she 
would only practice a little economy for a 
time. 

He seemed to have become a very different 
personage from the Surbiton P. Mellor of the 
day before yesterday, and of the four happy 
years of their married life. At the pawn- 
broker’s door he handed her into her car- 
riage, and, saying that he had an engagement 
in the city, left her. 

She went home half-distracted. In the 
course of a few hours she was sure the spu- 
rious nature of the gems must be discovered, 


and her husband would be prosecuted for fraud. | 
Why had she not told | 


What was she to do? 
him the truth in the first instance? He would 
not have killed her, had she confessed that her 
real diamonds were in the custody of Madame 
Schumakers. But then those embezzled funds 
belonging to the bank, and the awful peril he 
was in! It was not yet too late, and some- 
thing must be done. 

She sat for hours revolving in her mind 
scheme after scheme, but none seemed prac- 
ticable. At length, with shame and horror 
and a ghastly loathing, she hit upon one 
which appeared feasible. She could borrow 
eight hundred pounds—somebody had told her 
80 over and over again. Why had she not 
gone to him when the hag Schumakers pressed 
her? Because she was afraid and ashamed. 
But the worst was come now, and she must 
brave it. 

Somebody lived in very grand style in the 
Albany—and in a very grand style, too, and 


was highly curled, oiled, ringed, chained, | 


pinned and locketed. Somebody’s name was 
Mossby—Mr. Algernon Mossby ; and somebody 
else—by whom may be meant everybody or 
anybody—declared that the name of Algernon 
Mossby was only an elegant paraphrase of the 
less aristocratic appellation of Abraham Moses, 
Mr. Mossby was a frequent visitor at Gallipoli 
Villa; Mr. Mossby had horses and carriages 
and a yacht; Mr. Mossby was a gay man—a 
fashionable man; and Mr. Mossby admired 
Mrs. Surbiton P. Mellor td distraction, and had 
frequently insinuated that not only was his 


heart laid at her feet, but that his purse was at | 


her command ! 

She had been a good and true wife to her 
husband, and had never given the oily, impu- 
dent, much-bejeweled Jew any undue en- 
couragement. She was determined to give 
him none now, dire as was her extremity. She 
went, nevertheless, to his chambers in the 
Albany within an hour after leaving Mr. 
Scantleberry’s establishment ; and she feil on 
her knees before Mr. Algernon Mossby, and 
besought him to save her from utter ruin and 
destruction. 

Mr. Mossby behaved with thorough gallantry. 
He admitted that eight hundred pounds was a 
very large sum, but he thought, he said, that 
he could at once oblige her with a check for 
the amount. For all security, he merely re- 
quited her note of hand, payable on demand 
for the sum of eight hundred pounds and for 
** value received.” 

“That is enough, my dear Mrs. Mellor,” said 
Mr. Algernon Mossby, as he handed her the 
check and locked up the promissory-note in 
his cash-box. ‘I will make my demand all in 
good time. That little scrap of writing is quite 
sufficient to ruin your reputation, if produced 
—and I have no doubt that ere I produce it 
we shall have arrived at a very satisfactory 
understanding. Allow me to conduct you to 
the door; the staircase is rather dark.” 

Half-distraught, she hastened to Mr. Scantle- 
berry’s, stopping, on her way, at the bank, to 
get the check cashed. She had still the fifty 
pounds which the Dutchwoman had advanced 
to her on the previous day ; and, with the eight 
hundred lent to her by Mr. Algernon Mossby, 
she felt that one great peril was at least sur- 
mounted, Mr. Scantleberry seemed somewhat 
surprised to see her; but on producing the 
loan bond and the requisite money, handed her 
over the diamonds. 

She hurried then to Madame Schumakers's, 
in Foley Strect, who was delighted to see her, 
the more so, she said, as she was starting for 
Rotterdam that very evening. To her Mrs. 
Mellor handed the sum of four handred and 
fifty pounds, and received her jewel-case and 
her own diamonds. Now she felt relieved. 
She would hasten back to Mr. Scantleberry’s, 
repawn her diamonds, and then give Mr. 
Mossby back half his money. He would surely 
wait for the rest. 

It was four in the afterfioon ere she reached 
Beaufort Buildings, and in a few half-incohe- 
rent words, explained that, through unforeseen 
events, she was compelled to renew the trans- 
action of the previous day. The pawnbroker 
bowed, observed that such things frequently 
happen in the way of business, and proceeded 
to examine the jewels, merely, he observed, as 
a matter of form. Mrs. Mellor felt perfectly at 
ease as he weighed and tested them ; in this, at 
least, there was no fraud, she thought. 

Suddenly the pawnbroker fixed upon her a 
searching glance. 


“These are not the stones you brought me 


yesterday, madame,” he said. 

“At all events,” Mrs. Meilor faltered out, 
“they are my own jewels, and fully worth the 
sum I ask upon them.” 

“T only know,” replied Mr. Scantleberry, 


| back her “diamonds,” “that the stones you | 


brought me yesterday were genuine, and of 
great value—and that these are FALSE.” 

* False !” 

“False, madame; you may take them to 


| any lapidary—to any judge of precious stones | 
Mellor’s | 


in London, and he will tell you that they are 
not worth ten pounds. 
very ugly mistake here.” And with 
bow Mr. Scantleberry retired into his back 
office. 

She found herself, she knew not how, in the 
street. 


in her own possession ; and the accursed Mr. 
Algernon Mossby of the Albany held her note of 


| hand for eight hundred pounds ‘ for value re- | 


| ceived.” She would go home, she thought, and 
kill herself. 
| * * * * * 
“No, my darling,” said Surbiton P. Mellor 
| that night, when she had thrown herself at his 
| feet, and with passionate tears and outcries con- 
| fessed all ; ‘‘ you are not ruined ; no harm has 
| come to you at all, or to me either, for the 
| matter of that. I have merely been reading you 
| @ little lesson to cure you of your one fault— 
| extravagance. The diamonds I gave you on 
your birthday were false. I knew that, sooner 
or later, they would come into the possession of 
that Dutch beldame Schumakers ; I found the 
hag out, and took her into my pay ; I entrusted 
to her the real diamonds, which she gave you 
as imitation ones, 
we pawned, and the sham ones which you after- 
ward vainly endeavored to pledge. As to Mr. 
Algernon Mossby, he is my very good friend 
and agent tocommand. Here is your note of 
hand ; and it may relieve your mind to know 
that I was concealed in the next room through- 
out your interview with that obliging gentle- 
|man in the Albany. He will come no more to 
this house, and he has five hundred good 
| reasons for holding his tongue. Now, then, 

come and give me a kiss, and to-morrow morn- 
| ing I'll give you your real diamonds and your 
sham ones too. Only, under any circumstances, 
| don’t take cither the genuine or the spurious 
ones to Foley Street, to Beaufort Building, or to 
the Albany. 

The cure was efficacious and complete. 
Mrs. Surbiton P. Mellor has since made con- 
siderable additions to her jewel-case ; but she 
has ceased to raise money either on the hypo- 
thecation of her personal effects or on notes of 
hand, 


+ 





SKETCHES FROM CHEF- 
DE-MARBRE. 


6. — EXEUNT 


No. OMNES. 

AND so she sat knitting on the old stoop, 
Aunt Heity, and the sea droned on, and the 
wind blew softly over the sweet-williams and 
the scarlet beans, and the sky was blue and 
mild, 

Such a day when one longs to wander, he 
knows not where ; only the world is wide, and 
there are shores and seas and lands basking 
in beauty serene, and soft and full of calm de- 
light. 

And the old woman thinks of her past, for 
age is selfish and self-concentrated ever ; and 
as she sways back and forth, back and forth, in 
that creaking, rickety, crazy old rocking-chair, 


stocking, and, plunging it into another mystery 
of stitches, says: 

‘“*When I was young, my dear, folks wasn’! 
what they is now ;” and she falls to hummin 
an ancient tune. 

Aunt Hetty was fond of tunes—not, I would 
have you think, airs from “‘ Robert the Devil,” 
or from ** Norma,” or such profanities as ‘* Don 
Juan” or “Il Trovatore.” Had*they, do you 
think, penetrated to Chef-de-Marbre? Nay! 
even a hand-organ so sacrilegious as to perpe- 
trate such leids in those antiquated streets, 
would have been utterly scouted and hooted 
from the place. 

But Aunt Hetty was of a gentler, more hu- 
manitarian mold. ‘*Sweet William and his 
Black-Eyed Susan” were her dear delight, and 
on Summer evenings how have I listened to 
those melancholy strains, while the band from 
the fort, on the long, green point piercing into 
those lovely ‘“‘ Narrows,” breathed a fitting re- 
sponse to the old dame’s ditty. 

“Sweet William,” did I say? Ay, and a hun- 
dred others. Who sang so touchingly the 
tragic strain of ‘Lord Lovell,” and “ He sailed 
east, and he sailed west,” with persistency 
that should have insured him a better fortune, 
only the fates were unpropitious and destiny 
unkind? And when she sang that unhappy 
“ladie” who 

“Toled the birds out of the sea, 
The fish out of their nest ; 


And she toled her true love out of his grave, 
For, sure, he could not rest !? 


who shall say that the soul of tragedy did not 
rouse in that aged bosom, and the sorrows of 
Ophelia and Juliet were not anticipated, nay, 
trapanned from these old-time ditties and la- 
ments ? 

Of one she was peculiarly fond, and Penelope 
would always shake her head when Aunt Hetty 
started those melancholy words. 

‘¢She’s thinkin’ of suthin’,” Penelope would 
say, with a significant nod of her old powdery 
head. And Aunt Hetty would sing— 


*‘ False deception dwells in man, 
And you, I’m sure, are one,” 





etc., etc., to the end of a dozen stanzas! Ah! 
| could it be that, in times long, ever so long 
back, that withered heart beat high and full, 
and the “false deception,” which is man’s 
second nature—did it bruise and tear this 
| leathery old bosom? Perhaps, and perhaps 
not! Maiden ladies are apt to see a mirage in 
their bygone youthful days, that glitters through 


There has been some | 
a low! 


She was now utterly, entirely ruined. | 
She had no diamonds at all, either in pledge or | 


They were the real stones | 


she draws out the bright needle from her blue ; 


deccitful visions of the desert ; and how often 
does that vision take the likeness of (shall I say 
| it?) a pair of—unmentionables! 

| And when Lord Lovell had sailed east, and 
Sweet William had departed, and Susan had 
dried her tears, and even ‘‘the major’s only 
son ”— 

“It was for love he was undone ’— 


when even he doubtless had cast sheep’s eyes 
in other quarters, what a dear, good, cozy, 
talkative old Aunt Hetty she was! Peace to 
her genial soul! She and Penelope have long 
| passed from their mortal coils, Their last 
stockings are knit; their last heels mended ; 
their milk-pans are all cleaned, and set in 


| parted worth and housewifely renown! Who 
will stir their ashes, or lighten the fires of their 
gentle kindliness, or tell their old-world tales 
again ? 

So, in this Summer morning, while yet in 
that pleasant past, the farmhouse stood on 
Naugus Head, and the sea was constant to its 
tune, and the sky was blue in youth, and the 
voices came up from the hayfield, and the 
Spectre’s House stood glum, and the sweet 


folks whispered and looked—oh, so slyly !—at 


witness to many a tale of love—so, in that 
happy time, in the bright, cool Summer morn- 
ing, leaving the old dames at their toil, come 
over these wide gray meadows, and see how 
wild, how sweet, how lonely and sublime are 


breezy downs and great, bold, jutting crags of 
bygone Chef-de-Marbre ! 

Bygone? and yet how well-remembered ! 
Here, on those never-to-be-forgotten days, 
those Saturday afternoons, times chronicled in 
a schoolboy’s heart, as if Sunday would never 
come and Monday was a phantasm of impos- 
sible decree—here, over these crisp brown 
fields, have we not wandered and dreamed ? 

Hereabouts was the ‘Smallpox Pasture,” 
where the old pest-house was built, and the 
place believed accursed and barren for years 
afterward. When that terrible calamity broke 
out, and the great Doctor D—— made his fatal 
mistake and gave his two young daughters the 
infection, and when they danced at the gay as- 
sembly, and in a fortnight when all the youths 
in town were ctricken with the loathsome 
malady, and eighty of them died in their 
strength and fairness—say, wasn’t that a time 
to be dreaded and remembered? It was then 
| that the pest-house was built, up here in this 
| dreary pasture, away from all living neighbor- 
|} hood; and, oh! how many swift processions 

wended away from this dismal spot ! 
the very name of the disease strikes terror into 
the hearts of the town-people, and streets are 





and the red flag waves from the windows when- 
ever the sickness comes. 

But over the meadow, with its rocky knolls 
and sweet-fern thickets, are glimpses of the 
sea, the sparkling ‘‘ Narrows,” the feathery 
towers on Banker’s Reef. Cat Island, and the 
lighthouse on the ‘Neck ;” Red’s Pond lies 
sleeping in the sunlight, and, further on, the 
Soldiers’ Obelisk, looking out to sea, 

On the beach below, children are playing, 
singing the songs-of the war; and amid the 
rocks, an old crone, with her basket, searches 
for chips and stranded float-wood caught in the 
slippery sea-tangle, and she, too, sings. But 
not the ballads of the war. No; those days 
are nothing to her, though her grandson fell, 
and left her a lonely old woman. She sings 
what her mother taught her by the chimney- 
nook, in those old times when care pressed 
hard and poverty came every day—a fisher- 
woman’s song, dithyrambic as a chorus in 
| Antigone,” and worthy of the witches of 
| ** Macbeth ”— 

“ Fo-o-rty dollars to buoy a sieve, 

How can we poor crecturs live? 

Wahnder up and douwn the Bay, 

To git some fish to fry to-day ; 

An’ arter we’re got the fish to fry, 

C-a-an’t git no fat, if you w-a-a-r to die!” 





Poor old Jeannie! But the children’s voices 
come sweet and loud, singing in chorus that 
sweetest and tenderest of the people’s songs— 


«In the prison-cell I sit, 
Thinking, mother dear, of thee |’? 


And the “tramp! tramp!” comes out clear 
and pealing over the hoarse murmur of the 
sea, and the old crone’s ditty. 

And they have a right to sing it, if ever chil- 
dren had! Who so brave as their ancestors in 
the old days of Ainerican conflict ? Who sprang 
the first and readiest in the times of trouble 
between us and the mother country? Then, 
Chef-de-Marbre was no inferior town, but second 
in the State in wealth and population—but not 
second in spirit or resolve! Did she not send 
a regiment to the field, and as many sailors to 
sea? And did she not give of her wealth freely 
as of the blood of her children? Good reason 
is there why she sank in rank and importance, 
when her soldiers and seamen fell nearly to a 
man in that glorious conflict, and her resources 
were drained to their utmost during the whole 
of that Revolutionary struggle! When, in the 
depth and gloomiest period of those direful 
times, who seized with lesser force the store- 
ship of the English fleet, and brought arms 
and ammunition to our impoverished troops ? 
Who—not the neighboring villages, now her 
superiors in wealth—but her brave and noble 
seamen, whose names are forgotten because 
they had not the means—the worldly means— 
to make them remembered! If they were 








generous as they were brave, they received 





the common blessing that descended on their 
country —liberty !—the cause for which they 
| fought. Naught else came near them. The 


| serted, as the few self-seeking merchants who 


| still remained, retired to wealthier seaports, 
while the old families grew daily impoverished. 
One gentleman alone, during the darkest crisis 


very slowly and deliberately, and handing her ! that lonely vista of unblossoming years like the ! of those times, sent a coffer tilled with gold and 


monumental rows as escutcheons to their de- | 


echoes rolled in the hollow, and the young | 


Wishing Bridge, and the Three Sisters still bore | 


these headlands, these nooks sequestered, these | 


Even now | 


barricaded, and houses closed and fumigated, | 


harbor, once thronyed with ships, grew de- | 


| silver coin to the Continental Congress, and 
| in return received bank-notes of Continental 
| money, worth, perhaps, a dollar to the hun- 
dred. And so the town decayed. Yet not in 
spirit! When Washington sent his aide-de- 
|camp to confer an appointment on the heroic 
| Mugford, the young officer, with his gay trap- 
pings, rode through the narrow street, and, 
| seeing a man in bis shirt-sleeves splitting wood 
| before a brown, homely-looking house, inquired, 
}in his grand manner, if this mean individual 
| would tell him where Captain Mugford lived. 
|‘*T am the man!” said the captain to the as- 
| tonished aide-de-camp. Neither was he at all 
flustered at the honor which he knew he well 
deserved! For with bravery there was sim- 
plicity in that same seaside town—and it seems 
to me they are not unfit companions! 

But one should not be out of temper with 
bygones. The townsmen did their duty, whe- 
ther they or others reaped their reward ; and 
we are sitting now on the old Washington 
Heights, looking out to sea, with the soldiers’ 
monument on yonder headland, pointing, with 
its slender finger, to the soft blue sky, and 
| chiding all harsher feeling, while the sound of 
| the “tramp! tramp !” comes up from the pebbly 


| beach, 

So children are singing in the Summer morn- 
ing, when the fresh dew is on their lives as on 
the flowers they pluck ; and from the careless 
lips of childhood how almost awful does it 
seem to hear accents and words that have 
thrilled through hearts torn with anguish and 
revenge—that have sounded over battle-fields 
red with our dearest blood! 

And so, a moment before we bid farewell to 
| Chef-de-Marbre, that ‘hamlet by the sea,” let 

us say one word of these spirit-stirring songs of 
| the war! 
| It has been said that to write the songs of a 
| nation is to wield its mightiest weapon. Wit- 
| ness the songs of Hans Sachs, the cobb.er-poet 
| of Nuremburg ; witness the lays of the Minne- 
| singers, waking the echoes of the Holy Land 
in the strongholds of the Middle Ages! See 
| poor René’s lyric court, and think how Martin 
Luther’s hymns woke all Germany from a thral- 
dom worse than death. Later, if you will, in 
| New England wilds, with Winter winds and 
| crashing boughs sounding their harsh refrain 
from Indian-haunted woods, see how the Pil- 
grim Fathers strengthened their passionate 
| hearts with holy songs, and, heart and hand, 
| laid well the strong foundation of the State! 
| So in the campaigns of the Revolution. Around 
| the camp-fires of Indian warfare and Mexican 
| strife the ballads of the day cheered and warmed 
the heart and steeled the nerves, and brought 
to manly eyes those strengthening tears, best 
| shed for home and friends and high-born, strong 
resolves ! 

But in the eventful conflict through which 
our nation has scarcely passed, running the 
gauntlet between right and wrong, between 
a future and a past, what greater influence was 
there, what mightier thrall and impulse, what 
more inciting motive and pussionate, heart- 
stirring appeal, than the camp-fire songs, the 
glorious, life-rousing lyrics, the tender home- 
ballacs and the merry, yet half-melancholy, 
negro-melodies, that resounded through our 
camps? ‘John Brown’s Body” is immortal- 
ized and has become as much the national 
anthem as ‘Hail Columbia” or the “ Star 
Spangled Banner ;” for no more glorious pean 
has ever thundered up to heaven than when 
some marching regiment opened their thou- 
sand lips and poured forth that strong appeal 
to the listening God above ! 

In trouble and anxiety, in sickness and want, 
by flickering fires in deadly swamps, under the 
mighty stars or scorching sun, in the heat of 
conflict or the dreary desolation and dearth of 
the prison-house, these songs came and went 
like angel visitants, and left behind them a 
guerdon of their spirit, strengthening and con- 
soling the present and prophesying the days to 
come. 

How mighty an engine they were in that 
glorious struggle, who can tell? Moving and 
swaying not the ranks alone, but the hearts of 
those at home, inciting them to helpful deeds, 
bringing them into closer sympathy with their 
brothers in the fleld; and, when they thought 
how these same songs that fell from their lips 
in quiet homes were echoing from lips of those 
they held most dear, in want and cold and hun- 
ger, perhaps in the very jaws of death, what 
wonder that these songs struck root, and in the 
aspirations, the resolves and strong determina- 
tions they incited, became in the minds of our 
people more like holy prayers, and consecrated 
the lips and hearts of those who sang! 

It is true, many of these ballads have passed 
away with the occasion that gave them birth, 
but there are hundreds that still remain, fixed 
in the memory and love of the people—songs 
linked with the departed, who died for their 
country’s cause; songs that will never have 
for those they left behind, so long as faith is 
true and love is pure, @ common or trivial 
meaning, but will bring the quick tears to our 
eyes and bind us doubly to that liberty, the 
cause for which they fell. 

But, are not the shadows falling? Over the 
sea the twilight deepens, and the smoke from 
the old farmhouse on Naugus Head rises peace- 
fully into the air. Passing through the little 
garden, we see, as in a dream, Aunt Heity sit- 
ting on the doorstep, that blue eternal stocking 
in her hand; as we pass in, she swoops up her 
narrow skirts—as a hen-hawk a chicken—and 
says, ‘‘ Where you be’n, all day?” And we 
have no answer for that excellent woman, for 
indeed we do not know; and, as we vanish 
up the narrow staircase, we seem to hear a 
shadowy ‘‘God bless ye !” on the spectral air. 














Ix New Orleans there is an ice factory 

| which is said to turn out sixteen tons of icc per day, 

| running six machines, which cost twenty-five hun- 

| dred dollars, in gold. The water is pum up from 

| the Mississippi, purified, and frozen into blocks, 

| about two feet long, a foot wide, and three inches 
thick, These works were established in 1866. 
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SPAIN.—EXCITEMENT IN MADRID OVFR THE FORMATION OF THE NEW MINISTRY. 


in the strictest deference to public opinion, has 
been chosen, to a man, from the progressistas. 


Ir is in the public Plaza and in the fashion- | Our engraving represents the triumphant re- 


able restaurants of Madrid that Ministries are 
overthrown and dynasties confirmed. Marshal 
Serrano lately submitted a skilifully-drawn Min- 
isterial list to King Amadeus, but it failed to 
satisfy the loungers and politicians of the pave- 
ment, and the Cortes were obliged to register 
a majority against it. Yielding to'the voice of 
the cafés, the King then called upon Sefior Zor- 
rilla to form a new Cabinet. The new Ministry, 


NEW 
LINE ; 


| ception of the news by the populace, and their 


deiight at learning the withdrawal of Marshal 
Serrano. The new Cabinet stands as follows: 
President of the Council and Minister of the 
Interior, Sefior Ruiz Zorrilla ; Minister of War 
and Provisionally Minister of Foreign Affairs, 


General Fernandez de Cordoba; Minister of 
Marine, Sefior Beranger; Minister of Justice, | 


Montero Rios; Minister of Finance, Ruiz 


wl | 
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Gomez; Minister of the Colonies, Sefior Mos- 
quera. For .the administration of Foreign 
Affairs, provisionally undertaken by the War 
Minister, Sefior Sagasta is contemplated. Sefior 
Zorrilla declares to the people that the Ministry 
are all members of the progressive faction, and 
will follow the policy inaugurated in the Sep- 
tember revolution. 


IOWA AGRICULTURAL COLLEGE. 


Tas highly interesting institution com- 
menced its experimental career in March, 1869, 
in the city of Ames, Story County, Iowa, in a 
commodious building of which our engraving 
is the best description. The College represents 
a tentative effort which is peculiarly American, 
and which offers the strongest contrast to the 
purely intellectual labors of European univer- 
sities. On the organization of the Seminary, 
the students were divided into squads of six, 
and each squad elected a captain from its own 
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In the meantime the young ladies were by 
Mrs. Potter, the Matron, arranged in squads 
for the work of the dining-room, kitchen, 
laundry and bakery. With the help of the 
Superintendent of the kitchen and dining- 
room, she planned a system of rotation by 
which every girl had practice in each of these 
departments of labor. She also detailed daily 
the various squads to meet the necessities of 
the day, and presented to the President at its 
close a tabular statement giving for record the 
time, quality and rate per hour of each girl’s 
work. 

The law requires that students shall labor 
three hours a day in Summer and two in 
Winter, at the rate of from three to ten cents 
an hour. It is yet too early to say whether the 
proceeds of the students’ labor tully reimburse 
the College for the money invested in it, as the 
theory contemplates. When an increased num- 
ber of professors shall enable the Faculty to 
carry out the system already devised in all its 
details, it is the President’s belief that the 
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number. In almost every instance the student 
most experienced in farm-work was chosen. 


| The squads were all reorganized once a month, 


and the captain held office for that time. It 
was the duty of the captain to see that his men 
were on hand at the required time, to receive 
the necessary tools from the foreman of the 
tool-room, to take care that these tools were 
cleaned and restored at the close of the work- 
hours, to supervise and instruct his squad in 
case a foreman was not pres nt, and in such 
case also to report in writing to the President 


| the time, quality, kind and value of the work 
‘ done that day by each member of his squad. 


| of 


returns from students’ labor will fully equal the 
amount paid for it. In other words, when all 
possible appliances for its success in the College 
are rightly employed, manual labor will be 
uniformly sel -sustaining. It is the judgment 
those who ought to know best, that some 
of the heaviest jobs begun and finished by 
students the first year, would not have cost less 


| if the work had been done by ordinary laborers 


at usual wages. 

The Faculty, like the pupils, are recruited 
from the two sexes, and stand as follows: Hon. 
A. 8. Welch, M.A., rresident; George W. 


| Jones, M.A., Professor of Mathemetics; Hon. 











Norton 8S. Townshend, 
M.D., Professor of 
Practical Agriculture ; 
Albert E. Foote, M.D., 
Assistant Professor of 
Chemistry; O. H. St. 
John, B.S., Assistant 
Professor of Geology ; 
Mrs. Catherine S. Pot- 
ter, Matron; Miss Au- 
gusta Mathews, Teach- 
er of Piano Music; 
Miss Lillie Beaumont, 
Teacher of the French 
and German Lan- 
guages; Hon. Hugh 
M. Thomson, Superin- 
tendent of the Farm. 


CLEARING OUT 
A ROOKERY. 


Kine LEAR, when he 
knelt to his daughter 
for shelter and food, 
and had those necessi- 
ties denied him, was 
a type of the poor 
tenants who on the 
20th July had ‘to va- 
cate an immense five- 
story tenement in 
Cherry Street, 50 feet 
wide by 240 feet deep, 
whose principal en- 
trance for light and 
air is a narrow court 
or alley, ten feet wide, 
and known as West 
Gotham Court. This 
immense structure was 
built twenty years ago, 
and was first rented 
out in May, 1851. 

A Mr. Sweeney, who 
formerly had a black- 
smith. shop adjacent, 
twenty-eight years ago, 
and who has lived in 
the neighborhood and 
reared his family there, 
and is familiar with 
the entire locality and 
with every one in it, 
has been the agent of 
those houses eve: since 
they were built, twenty 
years ago, on the then 
site of a _ coal-yard. 
The tenants, many of 
whom have lived seve- 
ral years under him, 
and have the highest 
respect for him, have 
named the double tene- 
ment in his honor. 
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** Sweeney’s Hotel ” 
has not been troubled 
with smallpox, cholera, 
or any other disease, 
for many years; and, 
notwithstanding the re- 
port that the Board 
of Health were turn- 
ing the tenants out to 
rid the rookery of that 
pest, there was not @ 
single case of it known 
last week among any 
ofthem. The measure 
was called for on sani- 
tary grounds, but not 
to stop disease; and 
the tenants have had 
ample notice to move, 
but they held on day 
after day, until the 
20th, at noon, when a 
platoon of about fifty 
policemen marched to 
the two courts—Goth- 
am and Single Alley— 
and, while a portion 
kept guard outside, 
and prevented ingress 
or egress, save of those 
who lived there, ano- 
ther portion went up 
and down, in and out 
through the ‘ hotel,” 
and compelled the ten- 
ants to take up their 
beds and walk. Then 
there was a scene of 
confusion such as is 
rarely witnessed, and 
which would requiré 
the pen of a Dickens 
to do-it full justice. 
Scores of little babies, 
each making its own 
lamentation on a differ- 
ent chord or pitch, 

were ‘placed agaitist 
the walls of the court, 

while the “*mammas” 
ran up and down the 

rickety stairs for and 

with pieces of furni- 
ture, many of them 

quaint and dilapidated. 

Ticks and mattresses 

were emptied :out by 

those who had money 

to renew the straw 

filling, and carmen in 

the neighborhood who 

had need of beds for 

their horses took the 

straw away in barrows 

or bundles. Cats and 

dogs and chickens ran 

around wildly looking 
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NEW YORK CITY.—EJECTION OF THE TENANTS FROM ‘‘ SWEENEY'S HOTEL,” THE GREAT TENEMENT-HOUSE ON CHERRY STREET AND GOTHAM COUBT, JULY 20TH. 
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for owners, and often fell fou) of each other 
and of the motley crowd who were seeking 
a promised land and a home elsewhere. Babies 
fell over dogs, and mothers, with tubs and pots 
and chairs and stools, fell over babies, and 
then a howl and a wail and a whine and an oath 
mingled together most discordantly on the air ! 

To illustrate the kindness of the agent, Mr. 
Sweeney, it may be mentioned that one tenant 
of his not belonging to the “‘ hotel,” who could 
not, from her natural instinct ang disposition, 
avoid quarreling with her neighbors, 
ordered out, but having no place to go to, and 
no money to hire a place, he handed her five 
dollars to secure a home for herself rather than 
allow her to remain to annoy his tenants, not- 
withstanding her promises of good behavior in 
future. 

The alterations and improvements to be 
made in this vast tenement, so far as at pre- 
sent determined upon, are as follows: The 
floors, which are now divided for four families, 
will be altered for two, and will run the width 
of the building—fifty feet. Three arches, equi- 
distant, will be cut through from Gotham Court 
to Single Alley, each about twenty feet wide. 
The water-closets and coal-houses, which are 


now in the cellar, will then be placed on either | 


side of those arches above ground, and the 
cellars will be closed up. An open sewer runs 
through the centre of Gotham Court, and from 
this arise the sickening odors and exhalations 
which the Board of Health feared would create 
an epidemic. At the extreme end of the court 
there is a little blacksmith’s forge, which Mr. 
Sweeney still keeps running, and where his 
workman does any odd jobs which come in. 
This is to be taken away and replaced with 
closets and wood-houses, also for the tenants. 
**Sweeney’s Hotel” is, in short, to get a 
thorough overhauling, and to be made habit- 
able for human beings, which it certainly is 
not now, 





STREET PALACE-CARS. 


THE initiative has been taken by the Third 
Avenue line in this city, of providing a supe- 
rior car for the street-railway, furnished with 
extra comforts, and of course charging an extra 
fare. The success of this experiment has been 
all that could be desired. The palace-car al- 
ways travels full, and a throng of disappointed 
applicants for the passage watches its departure 
every trip. Nothing in the way of improve- 
ment in street-travel has ever been so imme- 
diately popular, and it would be well for com- 
panies in other cities to take a lesson from the 
most popular railway line of the metropolis, . 








ANIMAL TEACHING, 


We have all witnessed in our time (says 
Land and Water) the astonishing performances 
of certain animals, birds, and fishes, which 
were trained for the purpose of exhibition ; 
but the majority of these, though they served 
to prove the possibility of a higher training, 
and a more useful one, yet in themselves ex- 
hibited a lamentable amount of waste !abor 
and waste power. 

Long years before the American Rarey’s 
name was heard as a “ horse-tamer,” a secret 
existed, as a family heirloom, among a sept of 
the O’Sullivans, in the south of Ireland. This 


family was known as ‘The Whisperers,” and ; 


they possessed the power of rendering as quiet 
as a lamb the most stubborn and unmanageable 
horse that ever existed. Whether they did 
anything more to a horse than to breathe into 
his nostrils, we know not; but by doing this 
and by kind soothing, and other ways known 
to themselves, they effected their purpose, and 
retained their fame. Putting the question of 
drugs, or stimulants, or other fascinating means 
aside, and coming to the point of pure and 
unadulterated domestication and teaching, per- 
haps there was no one person in modern times 
achieved so much success in animal teaching 
as 8S. Bissett. This man was an humble shoe- 
maker. He was born in Scotland, in 1721; 
but he afterward removed to London, where 
he married a woman who brought him some 
property. Then, turning a broker, he accu- 
mulated money until the year 1759, when his 
attention was turned to the training and teach- 
ing of animals, birds, and fishes. He was led 
to this new study on reading an account of 
a remarkable horse shown at a fair at St. 
Germains. 

Bissett bought «a horse and dog, and suc- 
ceeded beyond his expectations in teaching 
them to perform various feats. He next pur- 
chased two monkeys, which he taught to dance 
and tumble on a rope; and one would hold a 
candle in one paw, and turn the barrel-organ 
with the other, while his companion danced. 
He next taught three cats to do many wonder- 
ful things, to sit before music-books, and to 
squall notes pitched to different keys. He ad- 
vertised a ‘Cat’s Opera” in the Haymarket, 
and successfully carried out his programme, 
the cats accurately fulfilling all their parts. He 
pocketed some thousands by these perform- 
ances. He next taught a leveret, and then 
several species of birds, to spell the name of 
any person in the company, and to distinguish 
the hour of the day or night. Six turkey-cocks 
were next rendered amenable to a country 
dance ; and, after six months’ teaching, he 
trained a turtle to fetch and carry like a dog, 
and, having chalked the floor and blackened 
its claws, he made it trace cut the name of any 
given person in the company ! 








AN experiment of interest to all travelers has 
recently been tried on one of the English rail- 
roads, This experiment consists in the intro- 
duction of what is known as the “ lunch-basket 
system,” devised by a well-known firm of public 
eaterers, for the accommodation of the travel- 
ing public who have no opportunity to obtain 
refreshments on long journeys. The con- 


tractors furnish baskets of an easily portable 


was | 


FRANK 


| and compact size and form, well stocked with 
| the materials for a comfortable luncheon—that 
| is to say, half a fowl, ham, bread-and-butter, 
| cheese, salad, a pint of claret or other light 
| beverage, plates, knives and forks, glasses and 
| napkins—the price being three shillings. The 
| baskets, which are made for the purpose, are 
provided with every necessity and convenience, 
and inside the lid is affixed a printed card, re- 
questing that, as no deposit is required nor 
charge made for the use of the conveniences 
in the basket, all the articles will be replaced 
in their proper positions, and the baskets de- 
| livered up complete at the end of the journey. 
| American railway managers would do well to 
follow this excellent example. Lunch-baskets, 
furnished with the materials for a comfortable 
pews substitute for the saloon system,” 
which is satisfactory to nobody but the con- 
| scienceless proprietors. 





meal, will be everywhere accepted as a most 





| Epwarps & RussEx, special representatives 

of Eugene Rimmel, of London and Paris, have just 
| received a consignment of the most charming novel- 
ties for the season. Among them is the new Oriental 
Asperser, a most ingenious contrivance for sprinkling 
a perfumed rain on the dresses and handkerchiefs of 
| our American belles. This graceful little article is 
| also very useful for disseminating sweet odors in 
| apartments, sick-rooms, etc., and all who have used 
| it declare it to be a positive luxury, and quite effect- 
ive in counteracting the depression caused by the 
heavy, sluggish atmosphere under which we are now 
sulfering. 








WATCHES THAT ARE WatcHEs.—We shall be 
| pleased to send our Descriptive Price List of Genuine 
| Waltham Watches, together with our illustrated pam- 

phiet entitled ‘A History of Watchmaking,”’ to all 
who send us their address. No matter how remote 
you are from New York, we can sell you a watch at 
the same price as if you were here, When you write, 
| mention that you saw this notice in FRANK LESLIE’S 
ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. HOWARD & CO,, 865 
| Broadway, New York. 
| ‘THe coupons and interest on the First Mort- 
gage Eight Per Cent. Gold Bonds of the St. Joseph 
and Denver City Railroad Company will be paid on 
the 15th of August, at the Farmers’ Loan and ‘rust 
Company, in this city. 
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Cxromos and Frames, Stereoscopes, Albums, 
Photographic Materials and Graphoscopes, imported 
and manufactured by E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., | 
591 Broadway, N. Y., opposite Metropolitan Hotel. 











| 

Multitudes of People require an Alter-| 
ative, to restore the heaithy action of their systems | 
and correct the derangements that creep into it. 
Sarsaparillas were used and valued, until several im- | 
positions were palmed off upon the public under this 
name. AYER’S SARSAPARILLA is no impo- 
sition. 











Ir Every Man who spends money in adver- 
tising would go or send to George P. Kowell & Co., 
the New York Agents for most of the Newspapers 
published in the United States, the number of success- 
ful advertisers would be largely increased. 








Hat's Vegetable Sicilian Hair Renewer pre- 
vents the hair from turning gray, and restores hair 
to its natural color. 








Burnett’s Cocoaine needs only to be tried. It 
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NEW YORK, 
Have opened a Large Assortment of 
NEW DESIGNS 
for the coming season. Especial care has been taken 
in the getting up of H 


NEW STYLES AND PATTERNS, 
Which are manufactured 
FOR OUR EXCLUSIVE SALE, 





And the Assortment will be found to be | 
IN ALL RESPECTS VERY ELEGANT, | 
Also, a full tine of | 
UPHOLSTERY GOODS, 
CURTAIN AND FURNITURE MATERIALS, 
LACE AND NOTTINGHAM CURTAINS, 

CORNICES, MIRRORS, SHADES, 
MATTRESSES, BEDDING, Ete., Ete. 





NEW YORK. 








STRASBURGER & PFEIFFER, 
(Successor to Strasburger, Fritz & Pfeiffer), | 
IMPORTERS OF GERMAN, FRENCH, anp ENGLISH 


TOYS, | 
China & Fancy Goods, 
BOHEMIAN GLASS:‘& LAVA WARES, 


MUSIC BOXES, ACCORDEONS, HARMONICAS, | 
CONCERTINAS, Erc., Etc., 


394 Broadway, near Canal 8t., N. Y. 


Parlor Ornaments, latest novelties in Toys, Fancy 
and Ornamental Goods constantly arriving, to supply 
the general demand, 825-50 





$10 from 50 cts. 


Twelve Samples sent (postage free) fur Fifty Cents, 
that Retail readily for Ten Dollars, 


826-838] R.L. WOLCOTT, 181 Chatham Square, N. Y. 
10 PHOTOGRAPHS of the Prettiest Women 

in America, sent by Mailfor 25c. CENTRAL 
Book Co., Garrettsville, UO. 


$25. STEAM JET PUMP. $25. 


The simplest and cheapest device ever known for 
raising wat_r, oils, syrups, acids, etc. Capacity, 40 
gallons per minute, Used in hotels, factories, mines, 
quarries, etc. Operated by steam direct from boiler. 
Has no valve or wearing parts of any kind, Is un- 
affected by sand orgrit. Certain to work at all times. 
Sent to any address on receipt of $25. SINKER, | 
DAVIS & CO., Indianapolis, Ind. 827-830 | 


JT. JOSEPH’S FEMALE ACADEMY, 
Flushing, L. I. Studies resumed September 4th. 
Board and Tuition, per annum, $250. Music, etc., an 

















dresses the hair beautifully. 


extra charge. 825-832 





For Moth Patches, Freckles, and Tan, 


Use PERRY’S MOTH AND FRECKLE LOTION. It 
is Reliable and Harmless. Sold by Druggists every- 


where. 

Depot, 49 Bond Street, N. ¥Y. 828-35 

M ETHFESSEL :NSTITUTE.—SELECT 

School for boys and girls in separate depart- 

ments, with first-rate modern arrangements for 

boarders. Specialties: Modern languages and exact 

sciences. A new course commences on the first Mon- 

day of September. References exchanged. A. G. 

a EL, P. 0, Box 51, Stapleton, Staten — 
i. ¥. 82s 








BARRY’S 
SAFE HAIR DYE 


“a 


REDUCTION of PRICES 


TO CONFORM TO 


REDUCTION OF DUTIES. 
Great Saving to Consumers | 
BY GETTING UP CLUBS, | 
aax~ Send for our New Price-List, and a Club-Form 
will accompany it, containing ful! directions—making | 
a large saving to consumers, and remunerative to | 
club organizers. 
THE GREAT AMERICAN TEACO., 
31 & 33 VESEY STREET, 
P. O. Box 5,643. New York. 


CREAT TREAT FOR BOYS! 











Is positively the best article for 
Coloring the Hair that was ever 
made. It acts gradually, and does 
not burn the fibres like the instant- 
. aneous black dyes, and it is guar- 
anteed not to contain lead, nor any 
injurious ingredient. 








a Month easily made with Stencil and 

Key-Check Dies. Secure Circular and 

S. M. SPENCER, Brattleboro, Vt. 
819-44 


$250 


Samples /ree. 








JUST PUBLISHED, 


The Comic History of the Month, 
BEING THE 


NEW NUMBER OF FRANK LESLIF'S 
BUDGET OF FUN, 


The contents are various and striking. Among 
the chief Cartoons are : 
‘HARLEQUIN GRANT’S NEW TRICK ;” 

‘*THE FEMALE PHYSICIAN,” in Six 
Illustrations ; ‘‘ TAMMANY’S PRIZE 
PIG ;” “JOHN BULL'S QUESTION,” 
and over Fifty Humorous Pictures, by the 
first Comic Artists of the time—Bellew, 
Howard, Stephens, Quiz, etc.—and Six- 
teen Pages of the best Comic Writing of 
the day. 
For Sale by all Newsmen. 








Life and Adventures of Robert Houdin, the most 
| famous conjurer of the world, just commenced in No. 
| 43 of HANEY’S JOURNAL, showing how, when a boy, he 
got his first lessons in magic, his youthful mishaps 
| aS an amateur, his amusing and thrilling adventures ; 
hew he invented and performed his marvelous feats, 
| his great magical contest with the famous Arabian 
jugglers, etc. Every boy will long to read this fas- 
cinating narrative ; and to give all the opportunity, 
HANEY’S JOURNAL, a handsome eight-page (forty long 
columns) illustrated family paper, will be sent SIX 
months on trial to any new subscriber for 25 cents. 
JESSE HANEY & CO., 119 Nassau Street, N. Y. 
Single copies of any newsdealer—none free; no 
premiums. 





AGIC PHOTOGRAPHS.— 

The greatest Wonder of the Age.—25 cents a 
package ; five assorted packages for $1. Sent, post- 
ee by W. C. WEMYSS, 7su Broadway, al 
York, 


$1 


IFLES, SHOT GUNS, REVOLVERS, 
Gun Material. Write for Price List, to GREAT 








A DAY, with Stencil Tools. Sample free. 
Address, A. E. GRAHAM, onc ‘ 
28-3 





WESTERN GUN WORKS, Pittsburgh, Pa. Army 
Guns, Revolvers, etc., bought or traded for. Ag: nts 
828-53 


wanted, 

















LAVERACK COLLEGE and HUDSON 
| RIVER INSTITUTE, at Claverack, N. Y. For 
| both sexes, Term opens Sept. 4th. REv. ALONZO 
| FLACK, A.M., President. 828- 


AGENTS, Everywhere, to 


| 
WANT ED Canvass for our GREAT 


DOLLAR PAPER. A fine $2 Steel Engraving given 








to every Subscriber. Extraordinary inducements, 
Address, B. B. RUSSELL, Boston, Mass, 29 
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PRANK LESLIE’S 
CHIMNEY CORNER: 


Great Attractions Coming! 


A Fashion Supplement and a Beau- 
tiful Chromo-Lithographie 
(rift Plate, Gratis. 


Opening Chapters of Two New Novels, 


IN No, 329 or 
>) a ) 7 i : 
Frank Leslie's Chimney Corner, 
Ready September 4th, 


WILL COMMENCE: 


I 


“A BRIDGE OF GLASS.” 


An Original Se:ial Story. 


By the Celebrated Novelist, 


FREDERICK W. ROBINSON, 


oF “Anne Judge, Spinster,”’ “ Grand 


mother’s Money,” etec., ete, 


Anthor 


It is written expressly for the CHIMNEY CORNER 
by this Novelist—one of the most popular, unexcep- 
tionable and attractive writers of the day. His 
novels elicit universal commendation. The interest 
is unflagging, the situations dramatic, the tone all 
that the severest moralist can require. It will ap- 
pear in no other periodical, European or American, 

We also begin in the same number : 


II. 


“THE SORCERER'S VICTIM,” 


A Most Exciting American Story, 


by an able and popular Novelist, that will be found 
of absorbing interest, founded on the abuses of Ani- 
mal Magnetism and the kindred mysteries of Nature, 
which really play a greater part in current events 
than the world thinks. 

it. 


A SER 
“hromo-Lithographic Gift Plates 


will be given with No. 329 and the three succeeding 
numbers. 

These will be the finest works of art ever given 
with any publication. They have been in prepara- 
tion for many months, and will be masterpieces in 
point of design and exccution. 


OF 


Iv. 
A FASHION SUPPLEMENT, 


containing a fine and full selection of early Fall Styles, 
will also be given with No. 329. It will be prepared 
with great care, and from material obtained by the 
latest steamers, and consultation with the great lead 
ers of fashion in America. 

The Engravings will be at least fifty in number. 

This will convince every one that we intend to 
make the CHIMNEY CORNER superior to all other 
weeklies in point of attraction. 

The CHIMNEY CORNER is eminently a FAMILY 
PAPER combining instruction of most varied and 
interesting character, illustrations—the work of the 
most celebrated living artists and engravers in both 
hemispheres—and the purest, most elevating and 
attractive Stories, Traces of Travel, with the won- 
ders of Nature, Art, Scenery, Architecture, Strange 
Manners, Costumes and Customs ; Shipwrecks, Ad- 
ventures of all kinds; Natural History in its most 
interesting forms ; Biographies of the great of other 
days, and of our own Self-made Men; Anecdotes ; 
Essays of social character—Matter for the Young, 
Grandfather Whitehead’s Lectures, Fairy Tales, Cha- 
rades, etc., etc. 


CUT PAPER PATTERNS. 


Cut Paper Patterns of any of the dresses, robes, 
garments, etc., described in our Fashion Supplements, 
will be furnished at very low rates ; and of one Fash- 
ionable Dress in each Supplement, as described there, 
we give a complete Cut Paper Pattern, suited to the 
size of the person ordering it, for the merely nominal 
price of twenty-five cents. 

All Supplements, and Cut Paper Patterns from any 
of them, can still be supplied. 





Terms, $4 a yesr. $1 for three months. Six 
copies for one year, $20, All subscriptions should be 
addressed, plainly, 


FRANK LESLIE, 


537 Pearl Street, New York, 








FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
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B UD C FT VU. 





[From Dispensatory of the United States.] 


DIOSMA CRENATA—BUCHU 


MEDICAL PROPERTIES AND UsEs.— Buchu leaves are gently stimulant, with a peculiar tendency to the Uri- 


nary Organs. 


LEAVES. 


They are given in complaints of the Urinary Organs, such as Gravel, Chronic Catarrh of the Bladder, Morbid 
Irritation of the Bladder and Urethra, Disease of the Prostate Gland, and Retention or Incontinence of Urine, 


from ‘- loss of tone in the parts concerned in its evacuation 


The remedy has also been recommended in Dys- 


pepsia, Chronic Rheumatism, Cutaneous Affections and Dropsy. 

HELMBOLD’s Extract Bucuu is used by persons from th: ages of 18 to 25, and from 35 to 55, or in the de- 
cline or change of life ; after Confinement or Labor Pains ; Bed-Wetting in Children. 

In affections peculiar to Females, the Extract Buchu is unequalled by any other remedy, as in Chlorosis or 
Retention, Irregularity, Painfulness or Suppression of Customary Evacuations, Ulcerated or Schirrous State of 


the Uterus. 


HELMBOLD’s Extract Bucuu has cured every case of Diabetes in which it has been given. 


Neck ot the Bladder and Inflammation of the Kidneys, Ulceration of the Kidneys and Bladder, Retention of 
Urine, Diseases of the Prostate Gland, Stone in the Bladder, Calculus, Gravel, Brick-Dust, Deposit, and for 
enfeebled and delicate constitutions of both sexes, attendan* with the following symptoms: Indisposition to 
Exertion, Loss of Power, Loss of Memory, Difliculty in Breathing, Weak Nerves, Trembling, Wakefulness, 
Dimness of Vision, Pain in the Back, Flushing of the Body, Dryness of the Skin, Eruption on the Face, Pallid 
Countenance, Universal Lassitude of the Muscular System, etc. 

HELMBOLD’s Extract Bucau is Diuretic and Blood-Purifying, and cures all diseases arising from habits of 
dissipation, excesses and imprudences in life, impurities of the Blood, etc., superseding Copaiba in affections for 


which it is used, in connection with HELMBOLD’s RosE 
Ask for Helmbold’s. Take noother. — 
Describe symptoms in all communications. 


Wasi, 


HELMBOLD’S FLUID EXTRACT SARSAPARILLA. 


THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER AND BEAUTIFIER OF THE COMPLEXION. 


HELMBOLD’S CATAWBA GRAPE PILLS. 
The most reliable PURGATIVE and CATHARTIC known. HELMBOLD’S GENUINE PREPARATIONS, 
Established upwards of 20 years. Prepared by 


H. T. HELMBOLD, Practical and Analytical Chemist, 


594 Broadway, N. Y., and 104 South Tenth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
SOLD BY DRUGGISTS EVERYWHERE. 





FOR ONE DOLLAR, 


PAIR of PARIS KID GLOVES, any 
color, shade or size ; 2 buttons, 25 cts. extra. 
For ¢$1—The latest style Ladies’ Lace Collar. 
For $1—A Lady’s Lace Handkerchief, 
For $1—The latest style Lace Vail. 
For $1—The Ladies’ Nilsson Silk Tie. 
For $1—A Lady’s Silk Sash. 

Will be sent by Mail, 
JAMES E. MCNALLY & CO., IMPORTERS, 
349 Broad way and 28 White St., N. Y. 


A 








HE CELEBRATED COLLINS GOLD 
METAL WATCHES. —Caution to the Public.— 
Worthless Brass watches are being sold all over the 
country by parties repr esenting themselves as our 
Agents. ‘These persons are all impostors, as WE 
HAVE NO AGENTS, and our genuine goods can only 
be obtained by ordering from us direct, and having 
goods sent C.0.D. by express. Prices of Watches, 
$15, $20, and $25. Equaling for time and appearance 
gold watches costing ten times these sums, Chains, 
$2 to $10, according to style and weight. Also Jewelry 
of every kind. Cc. E. COLLINS & CO., 
826-27 3.5 Broadway, New York. 








HEUMATISM. — A gentleman afflicted 
for years with Inflammatory Rheumatism at 
last found a permanent cure. He will send the re 
ceipt FREE on receipt of two red stamps. T. H. 
ALWAY, No, 12 Pine St., New York. tf 
IRCUS FREE!—Any boy can teach his 
pets amusing and wonderful tricks by Haney’s 
Art of Training Animals. ‘Tells all secrets of the pro- 
fession, and explains all feats ever exhibited. 210 


pages, 60 engravings, only 50 cents of booksellers, or 
JESSE HANEY & Co., 119 Nassau Street, New York. 


RELIANCE WRINGER, 


SP Moulton 


Rolls, 
RELIANCE 








@ 
Most Durable ; 
Spiral Cogs, 


—_ ———— Easiest Work- 
ee ing; 


Curved 
Clamp, 
HoldsFirmest; 

The Cheapest, 
Gane m= The Best, 
~ TRY IT, 


PROVIDENCE TOOL COMPANY, 


ll Warren S8t., N. Y., asd 
Rhode f'and. 











S) 





SPIRALGEAR. @ 


vie any 


Providence, 
[8138-27-eow 











HORACE WATERS, 


A Great Offer. siSrovaway, 8. x., 
\ TILL DISPOSE of -One Hundred 

PIANOS, MELODEONS, and ORGANS of six 
first-class makers, including Waters’, at EXTREMELY 
LOW PRICES, FOR CASH, DURING THIS MONTH, or will 
take a small portion cash, and balance in monthly or 
quarterly installments. 


The New Wilson Under-Feed. 





n 

THE BEST & CHEAPEST 
FIRST CLASS SHUTTLE 

SEWING MACHINE 
IN THE WORLD, 

. Warranted for five years, 
wand the warranty indem- 
4 nified by a capital of half 
‘Ja million of dollars, 
SAGENTS WANTED 
qin unoccupied territory. 
i. For particulars address 


~ Wilson Sewing Machine Co, 
© Cleveland, 0.; St. Louis, 
'iMo.; Providence, R. I.; 
a, Philadelphia, Pa.; Bos. 

P ei ton, Mass. ; Pittsburg,Pa. 
Louisville, Ky.; Cincinnati,0.; Indianapolis, Ind.; 
Memphis,Tenn.; Chicago, Ill.; Milwaukee, Wis.; 
Toledo,0.; Albany,N.Y.; St. Paul, Minn.; Rich. 
mond,Va.; Montgomery, Ala.; New Orleans, La.; 
Galveston & Houston,Tex,; San Francisco, Cal.; or 

No. 707 BROADWAY, NEW YOR 


















THE BROADWAY OFFICE 
OF THE 


EMPIRE LAUNDRY. 


Having been removed from No. 1205 to 
No. 1207, 


The managers are able to extend greater advantages 
to their patrons than previously. 


Ladies’ and Gent's Suits in White| 


Are treated as a Specialty, and the 


GREATEST OARE GUARANTEED 


with all articles of apparel. No charge is made for 
collecting or delivering packages. tf 


UMBUG SQUELCHER, exposing all 
swindies and humbugs by mail or otherwise, 
by the author of the famous book, “Rogues and 
Rogueries of New York.’’ Samples free by mail on 
receipt of only ten cents, by JESSE HANEY & CO., 
119 Nassau Street, New York. 


wn eve’ © 
$75 to $250 per month, crerywhere, 
male, to introduce the GENUINE IMPROVED 
© COMMON SENSE FAMILY SEWING MACHINE. 
This Machine will stitch, hem, fell, tuck, quilt, 
cord, bind, braid, and embroider in a most supe- 
rior manner. Price only $15. Fully licensed and 
warranted for five years. We will pay $1,000 for 
any machine that will sew a stronger, more beau- 
tiful, or more elastic seam than ours. It makes 
FT the ‘Elastic Lock Stitch.’’ Every second stitch 
® can be cut, and still the cloth cannot be pulled 
+ apart without tearing it. We pay Agents from 








Irritation of the | 


am 
pill = KF 

















class Summer Retreat. 





during the heated term. 
| thirty minutes. 





HOW WHEN. WHERE 
ADVERTISE. 


|\SEE THE ADVERTISERS’ GAZETTE. 
BOOK OF ONE HUNDRED PAGES. 


Issued Quarterly, (new edition yustovuT) Contains 
Lists of ALL THE BEST NEWSPAPERS, Daily, Weekly, 
Religious, Agricultural, Local and Political; aiso 
MAGAZINES, and all Periodicals devoted to class inter- 
ests ; also estimates showing 


COST OF ADVERTISING, 


and hints, incidents and instructions gathered from 
the 


Experience of Successful Advertisers. 
Mailed to any address FOR 25 CENTS. 
Address, 


GEO. P. ROWELL & CO., 


| Advertising Agents, Publishers and Dealers in All 
Kinds of Printers’ Materials, 


| No. 41 Park Row, New York, 


| 





BERGEN POINT, N. J. 


’ 


S BEAUTIFULLY SITUATED on the Kills, and commands all the comforts of a First- 
Its facilities for boating, fishing, bathing, driving, bowling, croquet and billiard- 
| playing, together with its close proximity to the metropolis, render it the most eligible home for families 
Twenty-eight trains and four steamboats call daily. 
Under the able management of R. MCMICHAEL, late of Congress Hall and American Hotel, 
Saratoga, guests may be assured of every convenience and courtesy. 


Time by rail from New York, 





BOOTS 


AND 


P SIIOES 


a 7 
wet. OO kk. & 
PERFECT - FITTING and ELEGANT 
- BOOTS and SHOES, for Ladies, Gentlemen, Boys 


| and Children, The largest assortment of fine work in 
the city, at Low Prices, 


NEW STORE, NEW STYLES 
BROOES, 
575 BROADWAY, 
OPPOSITE METROPOLITAN HOTEL. 
New Store, 1,196 BROADWAY, 


CORNER TWENTY-NINTH STREET. 
817-29 














This word {s derived from the 


$3756 shires NOVELTY CO., Saco, Me. 812-63 
Greek, signifying the power of 


poyn Psychomancy. the soul, spirit or mind, and 


is the basis of all human knowledge. Psychomaacy isthe title ofa 
new work of 400 pages, by Hxxngxt Hawivton, B. A., giving fullin 
structions in the science of Soul Charming and Psychologic Fasci- 
nation; how to exert this wonderful power over men or animals 
instantaneously, at will. Itteaches Mesmerism, how to become 
Trance or Writing Mediums, Divination, Spiritualism, Alchemy, 
Philosophy of Omens and Dreams. Brigham Young's Harem, Guide 
to Marriage, &c. This is the only book in the English language 
professing to teach this occult power, and is of immense advantage 
to the Merchant in selling goods, the Lawrerin gaining the confi- 
dence of Jurors, the Physician in healing the sick; to Lovers, in 
securing the affections of the opposite sex, and all seeking riches or 
happiness. Price by mail, in cloth, $1.25: Paper covers, $l. 
Agents wanted for this book, Private Medical Works, Perfumery, 
Jewelry, &c., who will receive samples free. Address, T.W. Evans, 
Publisher and Perfumer, 41 South Eighth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


Agents! Read This! 


| \ EK WILL PAY AGENTS A SALARY 

OF $30 PER WEEK and expenses, or allow a 
large commission, to sell our new and wonderful in- 
— Address, M. WAGNER & CO., Marshall, 


ich. 805-30 
$! 


817-29 


Ppa TER’S MANUAL.—A complete and 
practical guide, giving best methods and latest 
improvements in house and sign-painting, graining, 
varnishing, polishing, staining, gilding, glazing, sil- 
vering, Grecian oil-painting, Chinese and Oriental 
painting, principles of glass -staining, analysis of 
colors, harmony and contrast, philosophy, theories 
and practices of color, etc. Also, Practical Paper- 
Hanging. 50 cents of booksellers, or JESSE HANEY 
& CO., 119 Nassau Street, New York, 








A DA Y—Business entirely new. eran. 
Address J. C. RAND & CO., Biddeford, Me. 








H. HENDERSON’S 


FAMILY LIQUOR CASES, 


Each Case containing One Bottle of 
OLD PALE BRANDY, HOLLAND GIN, 
OLD RYE WHISKY, OLD PALE SHERRY, 
FINE OLD PORT, OLD BOURBON. 

Guaranteed Pure and of the very Best Quality. 
PRICE SEVEN DOLLARS. 
Sent by Express C.0.D., or Post Office order. 
H. HENDERSON, 15 Broad Street, New York. 





OYAL HAVANA LOTTERY OF 

CUBA.—$300,000 in gold drawn every seven- 

teen days. Prizes cashed and information furnished 

7 aaa UPHAM, 9 Weybosset Street, Providence, 
oI, 816-28 


CATAWBA WINE, 
FROM 


KELLEY’S ISLAND 
WINE COMPANY. 


Families wanting the Genuine Article can find it at 
NOS. 28 AND 30 WEST BROADWAY. 


Buy directly from the Manufacturers, and feel as- 
sured that you get Pure Grape Juice. 

a Company have opened a Dépdt for the sale of 
their 


Celebrated Sparkling and Still Wines 
At Nos. 28 and 30 WEST BROADWAY. 
All Wines and Brandies ordered directly from the 


Company are guaranteed to be the Pure Juice of the 
Grape, and nothing else. Orders from the Trade 








mission from which twice that amount can be 


5 $75 to $250 per month and expenses, or a com- 
= made, Address SECOMB & CO., Boston, Mass. ; 


Pittsburgh, Pa.; St. Louis, Mo., or Chicago, TM, | 
817-29 | 


will be received, deliverable either at the Company’s 
Cellars, at Kelley’s Is!and, or at the New York Dépdi. 


A MONTH—Horse and outfit furnished. | 





tf GEORGE C, HUNTINGTON, 


OFFICE OF 


WM. M. FLIESS & C0,, 


No. 47 Broadway, 
NEW YORK, May ist, 187%, 
We beg to inform correspondents and frienas, of 
our removal to the warehouses 
No. 47 Broadway and No. 107 Church $t., 
Where we shall continue the business of 
COMMISSION MERCHANTS, 
IMPORTERS OF BRANDIES, WINES, ETC., AND 
SHIPPERS. 
WM. M. FLIESS & CO. 


























The whole 
world challenged | 
to produce a Fam- 
ily Sewing Ma- | 
chine that will | 
sew as light and 
as heavy; light ‘ 
running and 
easily operated. 
The best machine 
for use, the easi- 
est to sell, the 
most durable— 
will last a life 
time. Lock stitch, 
noiseless, attach- 
Ments unequaled. A gout business may be estab- 
lished in any city or town in the U.S. This machine 
has established its superiority in every instance where 
it has come in competition with any machine in 
the market. Men with capital are finding it to their 
advantage fo make the sale of this machine their ex- 
clusive business, Agents wanted in unoccupied 
territory. Machines guaran teed as represented. 


Address, **Domestic’”? Sewin Machine 
rcv agrees 96 Chambers Street, Sew York, or 
Toledo, Ohio. 816-36e0W 









: OYAL HAVANA 
ee LOTTERY OF CUBA. 
paueg ys Read 1) Conducted by the SPANISH GOV- 
ng bt Viti ERNMENT. $330,000 in GOLD. 
hes Sy /* Drawn every Seventeen Days. Prizes 
Be ar eee ie paid in Gold, and information fur- 
‘7 nished. Orders solicited and prompt- 
ly filled. The highest rates paid for Doubloons, and 


all kinds of Gold and Silver; alsofor all Government 
Secnrities. TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 16 Wall St., N.Y. 


M () NFY Easily made with our Stencil and 





Key-Check Outfit. sg> Circulars 
free. STAFFORD M’F’G CO., 66 
Fulton Street, New York. 808-833 








SPANISH 


”’ Illustrated Paper, 


With the largest circulation. Published every fifteen 
days. Subscription, $5 a year ; single number, 25 cts, 
All letters should be addressed, 


“EL MUNDO NUEVO,” 537 Pearl St., N. Y, 
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Dr. Watlker’s 
California 
Vinegar Bitters. 
Made from the 
: roots and herbs of 
California, free 
from all alcoholic 
stimulants. A 
gentle Purgative 
and Tonic. 

For Female Com- 
plaints, Infamma- 
tory and Chronic 
Rheumatism, 
Gout,  Bilious, 
Remittent and In- 
termittent Fevers, 
Diseases of the 
Blood, Liver and 

” Kidneys, these 
Bitters have no equal. DYSPEPSIA OR INDI- 
GESTION, Headache, Pam in the Shoulders, 
Coughs, Tightness of the Chest, Dizziness, Sour Eruc- 
tations of the Stomach, Bad Taste in the Mouth, Bil- 
ious Attacks, Palpitation of the Heart, Inflammation 
of the Lungs, Pain in the Regions of the Kidneys, are | 
cured by the use of these Bitters. 

FOR SKIN DI SEASES, Eruptions, Tetter, Salt | 
Rheum, Blotches, Spots, Pimples, Pustules, Boils, 
Carbuncles, Ring- worms, Scald Head, Sore Eyes, 
Erysipelas, Itch, Discolorations of the Skin, they are 
excellent. 

Pin, Tape and other Worms lurking in the 
system are effe ctually destroyed and removed. 

J. WALKER, Proprietor. R. H. McDONALD & Co., 

ruggists and General Agents, San Francisco, Cal., 
and 32 and 34 Commerce Street, N. Y. C1) 











THE BLOOD OF THE SICK is always impure. Re- 
novate and vitalize it with VINEGAR BITTERS, and 
health and strength will soon return. oO 


RIMMEL’S PERFUMERY, 
PARIS, LONDON AND BRUSSELS. 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGCCGISTS. 


“Mh Nes Summer Specialties. 


TOILET VINEGAR, 


y Superior to Eau de Cologne 
for all Toilet and Sanitary 
purposes. Purified extract of 


LIME JUICE AND GLYCERINE, 


For cleansing the Hair and 
giving it a beautiful gloss 
without greasingit. Uxqui- 
sitely cool and refreshing. 


Special Representatives for United States : 
EDWARDES & RUSSELL, No. 38 Vesey St., N. Y. [o 















TO AMERICANS 
TRAVELING IN EUROPE. 


Circular Letters of Credit, 


Available i i 
teneed ty vailable in Sterling or Francs, 


BOWLES BROTHERS & CoO., 
19 William Street, N. Y., 


817-28-0 27 State Street, Boston. 








ST. JOSEPH AND DENVER CITY RAILROAD CO., 
St. JOSEPH, Mo., July 24, 1871. 
HE COUPONS AND INTEREST ON 
the First Mortgage 8 PER CENT. GOLD BONDS 
of the St. Joseph and Denver City Railroad Company, | 
both Eastern and Western Divisions, due August 15, 
1871, at New York, will be paid at the office of the 
Farmers’ Loan and Trust Company, in the City of 
New York, free of tax. 
828-29-0 THOS. E. TOOTLE, Treasurer. 


CINCINNATI 


INDUSTRIAL 


EXPOSITION, 
1871, 


—OPEN— 


September 6th, until October 7th, 


In immense Buildings, specially erected for this 
pervene, costing over $60,000, in the very Centre of 
he City, cove over three acres. 
Open to receive Articles, August 16th, 
Ample arrangements have been made for Convey- 
ae and Visitors. 
or full particulars, address, 


A. T. GOSHORN, 


TREASURER’S OFFICE, 





H. McCOLLUM, 





Secretary, President. 
828-30-eow 
TRADE MARK. 


RiLSaa AHL 





USE NONE BUT 


SOUPS AND BEEF TEA FOR THE MILLION 
TRENGTHENING ! NOURISHMENT! 
Economy in housekeeping! JLIEBIG’S COMPANY’S 

EXTRACY! OF MEAT. Recommended by the Faculty. 

Received the highest prizes at Paris, Havre and Am- 

sterdam. Is supplied tothe British, French, Russian, 

Prussian and United + tates Governments. None gen- 

uine without the signature of BARON LIEBIG, the in- 

ventor, on every jar. | 
Agents—New Orleans, E. J. HART & CO.; San 

Francisco, CHURCH & CLARK ; Genera! Agents for 

the United States, J. MILHAU’S SONS, 183 Broadway, 

New York. 





Neptune Steam Laundry. 
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PULLING THE WOOL OVER. 






























PRATT’S 


The Safest and Best 
over 100,000 Families. 






= Accidents have ever occurred from it. Our Motto—‘‘ Not Cheapest, | 


" but Safest and Best. 


ASTRAL OIL. 
Illuminating Oil ever made. Used in 
Millions of Gallons have been Sold. No 


‘Ss Oil House of CHAS, PRATT. Established 1770. 


108 Fulton Street, N. WY. 0 


No Ee 


mild laxative, correcti 


when the laxative acti 


Tarrant’s Effervescent Seltzer 
is literally the one thing needful. 
griping pain, it restores the natural peristaltic action of the bowels, while it 
tones their membranous lining, and thus prevents a return of the constriction 


ar of.a Relapse. 


Thousands who suffer from Chroni¢*Constipation dare not take the ordi- 
nary purgatives, because the short relief they afford is followed by still more 
terrible constriction and a general aggravation of the disease. 


For these, the 
ve, and tonic operation of 

Aperient, 
Almost unperceptibly, and without any 


on of the agreeable and ebullient draught has subsided. 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. t+) 





Medical Maniacs.—The medical profession is 
ever ready to welcome a new remedial agent of real 
merit, from whatever quarter it may emanate, and 
hence Dr. J. WALKER’S CALIFORNIA VINEGAR BITTERS, 
the most popular proprietary medicine of the present 
day, has a ed to so considerable an extent the 
sanction of the faculty. There are, however, numbers 
of medical men so wedded to the old formulas, that 
all changes seem to them like innovations, and are 
resented as nee pm on their prescriptive privi- 
leges. These medical maniacs are, fortunately, inca- 
pable of much mischief in this practical age. While 
the VINEGAR BITTERS are curing Indigestion, Nervous 
Debility, Constipation, and countless other diseases 
that defy the remedies of the pharmacopeeia, it is im- 
possible to thrust down the throats of intelligent in- 
valids ‘‘ heroic’ doses of mineral poison, or to per- 
suade them to take adulterated alcohol, impregnated 
with cheap astringents as a “healing balm” or a 
“balsamic preparation.”’ It seems clear that the 
VINEGAR BITTERS, a pure botanieal tonic and alter- 
ative, guiltless of the curse of distilled or f nted 
liquor, is actually accomplishing what th ineral 


DOOLEYS 


a 7. ee 





POWDER 


Is rapidly superseding all other preparations for pro- 
ducing Elegant, Sweet and Wholesome ROLLS, BIS- 
CUITS, BREAD, Buckorheat and other Griddle Cakes, 
Perfectly Pure and Reliable, and always ready for 


immediate use. The CHEAPEST Baking Powder in 
the WORLD, and it WILL KEEP ON LAND OR SEA, 
in any climate, for years. It is well adapted to the 
use of Housekeepers, Miners, Mariners, Emigrants, 
etc., and is, in fact, in every respect, the BEST YEAST 
POWDER made “for the Kitchen, the Camp, the 
Galley.” 
SOLD BY GROCERS AND DEALERS EVERYWHERE. 


Manufactured by DOOLIZY & 





and alcoholic cure-mongers have soincessantlypro- 


mised but have never yet performed. Under tfese | 
circumstances it is no wonder that the said medicine | 


has taken precedence of all those burning fluids (mis- 
called tonics) which are more appropriate to the bar- 
room than the sick chamber. 0 





ALL WHO KEEP BIRDS 


USE THE EXCELSIOR PATENT WATERPROOF 


CAGE MAT. 





KEPS the CAGE CLEAN and FREE 
from vermin—5 Mats to any address on receipt 
of inside dimensions of cage and $1. Will last six 
montis. Send for Circular. Agents wanted. 
oO 26914 Pearl Street, New York. 





tFVWE GIVE IT AWAYI1! ep 


BOOK OF WONDERS, 


Contains over 50 Splendid Illustrations, Rich, Rare 
and Racy. , **Valuable Recipes” and Secrets w 
Kinowing, &e, _Send three cent stamp to pay post 
Address B. FOX & CO., Station “A,’’ New York € 


825-76 












FISHERMEN! 
Twines and Netting, 
MANUFACTURED BY : 


WM. E. HOOPER & SONS, 








OFFICES—148 East Fiftieth Street, and 275 West | 
Twenty-third Street, 
BRANCH OFFICES—861 Broadway and 588 Sixth 
Avenue. 


_—_ } 


WAMILY and GENTLEMEN’S| 
WASHING attended to in the finest style and | 
with promptness. 
PRICES MODERATE. 
NO ACIDS OR CHEMICALS USED. 


Ladies’ Clothing under special charge of an experi- 
enced woman. 

Goods called for and delivered FREE OF CHARGE. 

Orders by mail or otherwise receive immediate at- 


WE NEVER DISAPPOINT. tf 











$25-37-0 #ea-Send for Price List. Baltimore, Md. 





AGENTS WANTED FOR 


“WONDERS 


OF THE WORLD.” 


VER ONE THOUSAND ILLUSTRA- 
TIONS. The largest, best selling, and most 
attractive subscription book ever published. Send for 
circulars, with terms, at once. Address, 
UNITED STATES PUBLISHING CO., 
411 Broome Street, New York, 
130 South Clark Street, Chicago, Ill. 


177 West Fourth Street, Cincinnati, 0. 


410 Market Street, St. Louis. Mo. 





69 New Street, New York. 0 





‘The Latest Novelty for Ladies’ Toilettes. 


J. MARIE FARINA 


VIENNA,  COLOCNE, PARIS. 


HANDKERCHIEF 
EXTRACTS, 
(PUT UP IN NEW STYLE WICKER BOTTLES. 


Sale all 


Drugeists. 


by 
827-30-0 


For 
THEA-NECTAR 
IS A PURE 


with the Green Tae Flavor. 
ranted to suit all tastes. For sale 
everywhere. And for sale whole- 


St., New York. P.O. Box 5506, 
Send for Thea-Nectar Circular. 








THIS IS NO HUMBUG! 

Y SENDING 30 CENTS and STAMP, 
with age, height, color of eyes and hair, you 

wiil receive, by return mail, a correct picture of your 

future husband or wife, with name and date of mar- 

riage. Address W. FOX, P. 0. Drawer No, 38, Ful- 

| tonville, N. Y. 825-37-0 


Summer Reading for Boys and Girls. 





FRANK LESLIE'S 


‘Boys’ and Girls’ Weekly. 


READY EVERY WEDNESDAY. 


| Price 5 Cents. 


[5 the ONLY WEEKLY for the YOUNG. 

Is the Cheapest Story Paper published. Is full of 
Engravings, Sketches, Anecdotes, Humor and Fun. 
Two capital Continued Stories. Three Prizes weekly 
for best answers to Puzzles. Distinguished Scholars 





sale only by the Great Atlantic | 
& Pacitic Tea Co,, 8 Church | 





of all parts. Single numbers, 5 cents. 


FRANK LESLIE. 537 Pearl St. 


| $16-30-eow-O 


BALL, BLACK & C0, 


| 565 and 567 Broadway, 
| NEW YORK, 


Have just received a fine assortment of Imported 


HORSE TIMERS 


for Sporting Purposes—denoting Minutes, Seconds, 
| and Quarter Seconds. Price $25, Orders for every 
description of Racing and Presentation Plate exe- 
cuted at the shortest notice ; Designs drawn to order 
and Estimates given. 

Also the largest assortment of Ready-made Silver 
and Table Ware to be found in the city. tfo 





FRED, J. MILLER, 


DEALER IN 








FIRE DEPARTMENT SUPPLIES OF 
EVERY DESCRIPTION, 


65 Liberty Street, New York. 


tr x#@- SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED PRICE LIST. 





BROTHER, | 





B UIL D E RS and all who contemplate 
building, supplied with de- 
scriptive circular of “ Village Builder” free. Address, 
A. J. BICKNELL & CO., Publishers, 27 Warren St., 
N, ¥. 823-35-0 
ANTED—AGENTS ($20 per (om to sell the 
[gusxas HOME SHUTTLE SEWING MA- 


CHINE. Has the wunderseed, makes the 
“lock stitch” (alike on both sides), and is 
| fully licensed, ‘The best and cheapest family 
/ Sewing Machine in the market. Address, 
JOHNSON, CLARK & CO., Boston, Mass.; 
Pittsburgh, Pa.; Chicago, Ill.; or St. Louis, M-. 





HAVANA and KENTUCKY Circulars. Address, 
3ALEY & CO, (Old-established Office), 174 Broadway. 
Havana Wholes, $32. 826-38-0 


1,700,000 Acres in lowa! 


180,000 Acres in Nebraska! ! 








RR. Land Companies 


Of Iowa and Nebraska, 
FFER THE ABOVE LANDS TO 
YF SETTLERS, at &3 to $10 per acre, on time 
at six per cent., or forcash. These Companies have 
determined to have their lands settled at the earliest 
possible day, in order to increase the business of their 
Railroads, which are now all completed , and therefoie 
offer the BEST LANDS, in the BEST STATES, at the 
LOWEST PRICES. We sell 


Land Exploring Tickets, 


at our Offices in Cedar Rapids, Iowa, and at No. 11a 
Salle Street, Chicago. Railroad fares west of those 
places REFUNDED to holders of exploring tickets 
who purchase 80 acres or more. Large Reductions 
of R.R. fare to colonies, or parties of 25, or more. 
Colored Maps, showing all the lands in both States, 
sent for 20 cents. Pamphlets and County Maps sent 
FREE to all parts of the world. Apply to 


Ww. W. WALEER, 
Vice-Pres’t, Cedar Rapids, Iowa. 
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| when she arrived, but she had taken down to 
' the island an hour before fully seven hundred 
| persons. This time an immense crowd ofexc”r- 
sionists were impatiently awaiting her arrival 
behind the gateways. In two minutes after 
a jiiaiies tar i " the gates on the pier had been thrown open, 
STATEN ISLAND BOAT the forward part of the boat was literally packed 
«UIRCTRIE ” with men, women, and children. It was now 
WESTFIELD. | lacking three or four minutes of the time for 

ae | leaving the port. The engineer started from 

OxE of the most appalling catastrophes | the pilot-house, as the bells wereto be rung to 
which ever took place in this city occurred July | “*Go ahead.” The lines were-cast off, the gang- 
30th, at the foot of Whitehall Street, by which a | planks drawn in, and the pilot afood at his-post, 
large number of persons were killed. and a still! when of a sudden there was a loud: crash, a 
larger number maimed for life. The ferryboat | sound of hissing steam, and-the boat shook 
Westfield ran into her slip about a quarter past | from stem to stern, and in a second the for- 
one, She had bnt few passenvers on beard | ward decks were thrown high into the air, and 


TERRIFIC EXPLOSION, 
AT THE BATTERY, 


OF THE 
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fell in all directions in a thousand pieces. The | The hurricane-deck forward of the shaft was 


boiler had exploded. The scene that ensued 
beggars description. The entire wheelhouse 
flew upward like a bomb; the hurricane-deck 
in front of it and alongside of it was torn into 
shreds, and scattered in every direction. The 


deck beneath, near the bow; was rent asunder | 


by the force of the concussion. The boiler 
crashing into the forward paft of the hull, car- 
ried with it everything that lay in its way. The 
heavy timbers of the deck were broken asunder 


| hurled in fragments into the air, every person 
| on it being carried along with it, and falling 
| either dead or horribly mangied on the lower 
| deck or into the waters beneath. The smcke- 
| stack fell at the same moment, the wheel-house 
crashing down at the same time, and the com- 
| bined weight of the two crushed in what little 
| remained of the decks, the whole mass falling 
{into the hold below, carrying down with it 
| every unfortunate who had not been flung into 
| the river by the explosion. 





DISASTER OF JULY 30rH—GRAPPLING FOR THE BODIE 


as if they had been reeds; while the entire 
hold was laid open, and down in the midstof! The hull, after the explosion, seemed to be a 
all the heap of broken iron and bro‘xen rails— | crater, one rim of which was at the line passing 
away down in the hold, from whicl. ‘he steam | through the centre of the vessel from wheel to 
was gushing in thick, suffocating clou.. —lay a |} —__—_-— : eee 
struggling mass of men, women and children! ! 


(Continued on page 376.) 
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ABOUT TO LEAVE WHITEHALL LANDING, JULY 30ra.—Seg Pace 373. 


WESTFIELD,” WHILE 
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“cae “WESTFIELD,” AND THE CAUSE OF ITs 


SUPPL E M ENT 


NEW YORK CITY.—THE HORROR OF JULY 30TH—EXPLOSION ON THE PERBY-BoOaT ‘‘ WESTFIELD, 


(Continued from page 373.) 








wheel. At the further eng the flooring of the 
main deck was lifted several feet from its posi- 
tion as far as the curve of the stern extended, 
but between this and the middle of the boat 
everything had been blown high in air, and had 
then fallen back info the hold in a confused 
mass, the smoke-stack falling on the top of the 
heap. The boilers were in plain view almost 
from the first, and were seen to be thrown 
diagonally across the boat, so that one end 
rested several feet beyond the line of the keel. 

A bystander states that he actually saw two 
men fall into the water headless, and three 
others without the slightest vestige of an arm 
or leg. 

The police-boat and boats from Governor’s 





Island were soon on hand, and their crews 
worked energetically to save those who had | 
been thrown into the water by the explosion, | 
or who had in the terror of the moment sprung | 
overboard. A very large number were saved | 
by the boats, and everything was done that | 
could be done to alleviate the sufferings of the 
wounded, who were brought ashore and laid | 
upon the wharves. 

In a short time after the dreadful accident | 
the streets near the pier began to fill up with | 
an excited crowd. An hour after the occur- 
rence there were fully five thousand people in 
the vicinity of the Battery, and it was as much 
as the police could do to keep them back from 
the slip where the shattered boat was lying. 
As quickly as could be, the wounded were 
taken in wagons and ambulances to the nearest 
station-house—that in New Street—where they 
received all the attention that the surgeons 
eculd bestow upon them, and were afterward 
sent t> the hospitals. 


EXPLOSION, 

The Staten Island ferry-boat Westfield was 
built in 1863, and measured 220 feet over all. 
She carried low-pressure beam engines of ten 
foct. The boiler, which was tested by the 
United States Inspector, John K. Mathews, on 
the 15th of June last, was built by the Secor 
ircnworks. The usual cold-water test was ap- 
plied, and to all appearance there existed 
no flaw. The Westfield had one safety-valve. 


28 inches area, which only allows 25 35 peanad the 


pressure per square inch. In addition she was 
‘urnished with one 1_2ked safety-valve, as pre- 
seribed ty iaW, loaded to 27 pounds per square 
inch. The object of the * locked safety-vaive” 
is to guard against the indiscretion of the 
engineer, and to this end the United States In- 
spector seals the valv€ so that as soor as the 
steam mounts beycnd the pressure allewed it 
blows off. The engine is low pressure, with 
cylinders 50 inches ir diameter and 10 feet 
stroke of piston; boiler 24 feet long, 1C feet 
in diameter, and 12 feet width of front. Last 
year's a expired on the 19th cf June. 





and to insncetors had heen. notified. and ex- 
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WOUNDED TO HOSPITAL, 


amined the ship, issuing their certificate on the 
15th of June. A flaw must have existed in the 
shell of the boiler, for it is very unusual for 
boilers to burst in the shell, most of the flaws 
occurring near the furnace or in the steam- 
chest. The end of the shell was driven by the 
force of the explosion into the hull of the ship, 
but no other part of the machinery was injured. 
The engines are placed at one end of the boat 
and the boilers at the other. The force of the 
explosion was not sufficient to seriously injure 
the hull of the vessel. There is much comment 
upon the fact that, while the Inspector’s certifi- 
cate gave 25 pounds’ pressure of steam as the 
limit of the allowance, the engineer admitted 
that the boilers were subjected to 27 pounds’ 
pressure five minutes previous to the explosion. 

It will be remarked that the énd of the boat 
where the engines are situated was toward land, 
with the boiler-end out toward the water. The 
explosion was not loud, nor was its force very 
great, as the upper and harricane-decks only 
are blown away, the solid hull of the steamer 
escaping without much injury. Many of the 
poor peorle who clung to pieces of the wreck 
received serious injuries during their fall, and 


| the blood poured freely from their wounds. 


Those whose good fortune had kept them in the 
rear part of atmboat roshed back to the 
landing-stage in terror for their lives; but ‘as 
soon as the -oNy had abated, many of them re- 
turned to afford assistance. At the moment the 
boiler burst, men and women and pieces of the 
wreck could be indistinctly seen high up in the 
air throngh the clouds of steam that for a mo- 
ment Obseaired the view. In an instant the 
steam cleared away, and revealed the scene of 
horror. The pilot, who occupied the pilot- 
house immediately over the boiler, was blown 
up into the air, and came down on the hurricane- 
deck, ously escaping without sustaining 
the dlightest injury. Henry Robinson, the col- 
cred engineer, was standing in the rear pilot- 
house when the explosion took place, and 
escaped without injury. So slight was the force 
of the explosion, that Captain Freeland at first 
thought one of the South Ferry boats had 
ran into him dissipated 
this n 
the mise logs ss 
cleared away a number of tome 
were on the spot, ae rare Svte Se mr? 
desperately to 


Many 
were able to walk away with the assistance of 


friends. Many reached 
of the Belt Railroad cars, which pass the Bat- 
tery. 


twenty minutes past one o’clock he went down 
into.the fire-room, and saw Patrick Finnegan, 
one of the firemen, and inquired how the water 
stood. Finnegan answered him that it was all 
right. : 


their homes by means } Dr.: 


Henry Robinson, the engineer, says that at” 


but in order to see for himself. he | 


approached the boiler, tried the thira cock, 
and found the water flowed, and therefore con- 
sidered that everything was right. On quitting 
the fire-room, Robinson went to the engine- 
room, and saw that the boiler carried twenty- 
seven pounds of steam, and then left, going on 
| to the dock. Ina couple of minutes Robinson 
| again went on board and into the pilot-house, 
where the captain was standing. After a few 
minutes’ conversation in the pilot-house, Robin- 
son was about to descend, when the explosion 
took place. The only cause which Robinson 
could assign for the catastrophe was the exist- 
ence of a patch on the boiler, which, he thinks, 
may have given way, though he says that he 
examined it so late as Thursday, and that it 
appeared to be then in a safe condition. 
Beyond this, Robinson could not give any ex- 
planation of the explosion. 

The following is a full list of the crew of the 
Westfield, and the injuries received by them: 
Captain—Isaac Freeland, not hurt. Assistant 
Pilot—James Mectiee, slight wound. Engineer— 
Harry Robinson, not hurt. Firemen—Robert 
Casan, slight hurt ; Patrick Finnegan, seriously 
injured. Deck hands—Joseph King, not hurt ; 
Michael Agnew, not hurt; James Holiday, not 
hurt ; Charles Rent, slight wound, Cabin boy, 
chambermaid, etc., uninjured. ° 

Atthe moment we go ‘pe vi ress, sixty-six deaths 
have been computed, e victims are nearly 
all from the noble 4 jal class of America, 
while a piteously large: 


Island; a bride and 
groom, named Bartel, only arrived from Eng- 
land three days before the disaster; five out 
of seven children belonging to a family named 
Nelson were saved, one found dead, and the 
other supposed to be drowned. Frederick 
Haggerty, of Brooklyn, was blinded by scald- 
ing ; but the varieties of horror incident to the 
explosion were too many and too sickening to 
be dwelt on.’ A poor suffering woman, Ade- 
laide O'Connor, lay on the hospital pallet, cry- 
ing in her,agony tothe surgeon, Dr. Alexander, 
“ Oh, doctor, give me something to stir my 
heart !—doctor, give me something to stir my 
heart!” A little baby, not more than eight 
months old, the upper part of whose skull was 
converted into a pulp, was tearing and scratch- 
ing its face with its tiny little hands. Over one 
hundred surgeons volunteered their services to 
aid the sufferers ; these included the Police- 

Andrews, ex-Deputy Corotier Shine, 

‘aly, Dr. —— of the Eastern Hotel, 

and others, - Dr. Amable, of the Park 

Cone and-his assistants, rendered valuable 

‘aid. Priests and ministers of the Gospel were 
also unremitting in their attentions. 

Professor Mare Cheneviére, one of the vic- 
tims of the catastrophe, Kept a French and 
English school at 246 Clinton Street, Brooklyn. 
Next morning it was a sad sight to behold 
many of his little punils standing in front of 


Dr. 
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the house, gazing wistfully at the closed win- 
dows, and talking in low tones of the kind 
master who should never instruct them again. 

Among the many incidents was the remark- 
able escape from death of a horse, a valuable 
animal, owned by a gentleman who was at 
Staten Island for a pleasant drive. The horse 
was attached to a light wagon, and was stand- 
ing in the forward part of the boat, near the 
spot where the force of the explosion spent it- 
self. The wagon was completely demolished, 
and the horse was thrown down and buried 
beneath a pile of débris. Everybody thought 
he was killed or fatally injured; but after the 
rubbish with which he was covered had been 
removed he started to his feet thoroughly 
scared, trembling in every limb, and appa- 
rently suffering great pain. His hide had been 
completely scalded off, and great patches of 
parboiled blisters were visible about his body, 
particularly about his haunches and legs, 

There has been nothing to equal the West- 
field horror in Our waters since the burnings 
and explosions of the Henry Clay and. Reindeer 
steamboats, many years ago, on the Hudson 
River. The cause of the present explosion 
seems to have been a patch on the boiler—one 
of those economical devices that save the ex- 
pense of replacing entirely a boiler that has 
already served its time. The boiler that ex- 
ploded had been in use rine years, according 
to the testimony of the engineer, so that it had 
endured considerable wear and tear. 

Among the witnesses of the scene, two— 
J. H. Parker, Lieutenant of the Revenue Ser- 
vice, and Lewis Flock, of the Park Police, 
were of special advantage to this establishment 
in kindly addin g their experience to the obser- 
vation of our artists, Messrs. Berghaus and 
Taylor. They both preserved in memory a 
clear tableau of the awful scene, which they 
had witnessed from a close standpoint, Lieu- 
tenant Parker being at the time on the Revenue 
Cutter adjacent to the Ferry, and by their sug- 
gestions enhanced the completeness and accu- 
racy of the drawings we present. 

Inspectors Mathews and Boule con:menced an 
examination on Tuesday by order «of the Secre- 
tary of the Treasury. Captain Belknap, U. 8. 
Supervising Inspector-Generai of steamboats, 
has received a telegram from Secretary Bout- 
well, directing him to make a most searching 
examination into the cause of the explosicn. 

Coroner Keenan will begin his investigation 
in about a week. To examine ali accessible 
facts, and ascertain where the responsibility of 
this disaster justly belongs, will be the duty of 
asworn jury. Why the steamer was not sup- 
plied with the registering steam-gauge as re- 
quired by law; how long the engineer was 
absent from his post; what was the ccndition 
of the fires when he left ; what the possibility 
of an increased pressure in his absence; what 
the value of the Inspector’s certificate—all 
these and other considerations which determine 
the direction that a verdict must take, belong 
to the inrv_of inanest 








